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INTRODUCTION. 


POLLONIUS, the ſcholar and rival 
of Callimachus, was a native of Alex- 
andria, born under the reign of Ptolemy 
Philadelphus, King of Egypt, near 300 years | 
before Chriſt. He was diſtinguiſhed by the name 
of Rhodius, either from the name of his 
mother Rhoda, or from having taught rhe- 
toric at Rhodes: upon his retyrn from 
thence to Alexandria, he was appointed by 
Ptolemy Euergetes to ſucceed Eratoſthenes 
A in 


. 

in the care of the public Library. He 
was buried in the ſame tomb with Calli- 
machus. * 


The ſubject of Apollonius's Argonautics is 
one of the moſt remarkable in all antiquity: 
The expedition of the Golden Fleece, under- 
taken about 3o years before the Trojan War. 
Sir Iſaac Newton in his Chronology places this 
expedition about 43 years after the death of 
Solomon; that period being in the middle of the 
greateſt diſtractions of Egypt. Then it was, he 
conceives, that the Greeks, hearing of theſe 
diſtractions, contrived the Argonautic expedition, 
and ſent the Flower of Greece in the ſhip Argo, 
to perfuade the nations upon the ſea-coafts of 
the Euxine and Mediterranean ſeas to revolt 
from Egypt, and ſet up for themſelves, as the 
Lybians, Ethiopians, and the Jews had before 

done. 


1 
done; The origin of this expedition is wrapt 
up in ſuch incredible fables, as give it leſs che 
air of an hiſtorical event, than of an Arabian 
tale. I will beg leave, however, to lay it before 
the Reader in its fabulous dreſs, as a neceffary 
Introduction to the following Poem. 


Phrixus, ſon of Athamas King of Thebes, 
is feigned to have fled with his ſiſter Helle, from 
the perſecutions of their ſtep- mother Ino, upon 
a Nam that had a Golden Fleece. In their paſ- 
ſage from Europe to Aſia, Helle is ſaid to have 
fallen into the ſea, which was called from her 
name the Helleſpont. Phrixus arrives at Colchis 
a country in the Northern part of Aſia; where, 
by command of the Gods, he ſacrifices the Ram 
to Jupiter, the Protector of his flight, and hangs 
up the Fleece in a wood conſecrated to Mars. 
He afterwards marries Calciope, daughter of 

A 2 Aeta 
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Teta the King of that country; who having 
been warned by an oracle that he is in danger of 
being plundered of the Golden Fleece, keeps 
it guarded by a watchful Dragon, and brazen- 
footed- Bulls breathing fire. The ſavage charac- 
ter of Feta, and the many dangers which were 
ſuppoſed to attend the purſuit- of the Golden 
Fleece, cauſed this to be eſteemed the moſt ha- 
zardous enterprize that could be undertaken. 
Pelias, therefore, who wanted to poſſeſs himſelf 
of the kingdom of Theſſalia, which, upon the 
death of his brother ZEſon, he held in truſt for 
Jaſon, his nephew, ſent him upon an expedition 
to fetch the Golden Fleece from Colchis, Jaſon 
had a warlike veſſel built for this purpoſe of 
Pine-trees from the foreſt of Dodona, and em- 
barked in it under the protection of Juno, with 
upwards of fifty illuſtrious Greeks ; who, from 
Argo, the name of the Ship, were called the 

Argonauts : 


= W"'s 
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Argonauts: the principal among them were 


Hercules, Caſtor and Pollux, Orpheus and Ty- 


phis, with ſeveral of the Fathers of thoſe Heroes, 
who are celebrated by Homer in the Trojan war. 
Their various adventures in the courſe of their 
voyage, and their attainment of the Golden 
Fleece, by aſſiſtance of Medea, the daughter of 
Zeta, compoſe the argument of Apollonius's 


poem. An argument, which, however trivial it 


may appear, was by no means unimportant to 
the ancients, as may be judged by its having 
employed the pen of ſeveral the moſt eminent 
of their Poets, Dionyſius, and Pindar, beſides 
Apollonius, among the Greeks, and Valerius 
Flaccus ( a cloſe copier of the latter Poet ) 


among the Romans. 


It was certainly no unworthy object of the 


Greek Poets to trace out the atchievements of 
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— 


1 
their countrymen from the remoteſt origins ; and 
to endeavour, through the fabulous mythology 
of thoſe ages, to throw ſome light, however 
glimmering, upon the annals of their country. 
It is by their means that we may perceive a kind 
of hiſtorical ſeries carried on from the Argonau- 
tic expedition, through the Theban and Trojan 
wars, to the origin of almoſt all the ſtates of 
Greece ; till at length ſome degree of certainty 
may be found on which the truth of hiſtory may 
reſt. It is obſervable that both Herodotus and 
Thucydides, in deducing the Grecian affairs 
from the darkeſt antiquity, down to the hiſtori- 
cal age, prove the wars, which originally em- 
broiled Europe and Aſia, to have taken riſe from 
thoſe naval plunders and rapines which were 
anciently conſiccred as ſo many great and glori- 
ous Exploits. The former of theſe Hiftorians 
remarks, that as the Phcenicians were the firſt 
who 


1 

who brought their mercantile traffic into Greece, 
they were the firſt likewiſe who offered acts of 
violence in carrying off Io, the daughter of Ina- 
chus ; and that the Greeks, to revenge this in- 
jury, paſſed over into Phœnicia, and bore away 
Europa. He adds that the Greeks were after- 
wards the aggreſſors in carrying away Medea, 
the King's daughter, from Colchis, being allured 
thither by the riches of that country, which 
were figured under the fable of the Golden 
Fleece. 


Phrixus is ſuppoſed to be the firſt who traf- 
ficked at Colchis, the fiction of his being borne 
on a Ram taking riſe from the figure of that 


animal being painted on the prow of the veſſel 
in which he ſailed. 


As to the fable of the Golden Fleece, there 
A 4 


are 
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are various expoſitions of it: It is by Suidas and 


others applied to chemiſtry, denoting by the ſe- 
veral paſſages of a tedious voyage the long pro- 
ceſs to be purſued before the perfection in the 
chemical art, meant by the Golden Fleece, can 
be acquired. Some accounts of this ftory imply 
that it might ſimply have ariſen from the valua- 
able commodity of wool among the ancients ; as 
before the uſe of money their riches were eſti- 
mated by the poſſeſſions of their flocks and herds. 
Strabo and Pliny, deſcribing the immenſe wealth 
of Colchis, mention a cuſtom the inhabitants had 
of collecting the beſt gold from the ſands of 
their rivers, by the help of Fleeces; in which 
the ſtory of the Golden Fleece is ſuppoſed to 
have its foundation. Bochart imagines it may 
proceed from, the ambiguity of the word gaza; 
ſigniſying, in its original language, the Syriack, 
both a Treaſure, and a Fleece. He adds, as a 


proba- 


( 13 3 
probable conjecture, that the two Bulls which 
were feigned to guard the treaſure, were the walls 
encompaſſing the caſtle wherein the treaſure was 
kept; becauſe the Syriack word ſour ſignifies a 


Bull, and a Wall; and that the Dragon which 


defended the treaſure, was the iron gate of the 
caſtle, implied by the word Nachas, ſignifying 
both a Dragon and Iron. 


The account of this fable given by Dio- 
dorus Siculus, is, that the King of Colchis, 
in order. to ſecure his treaſure from the inva- 
fion of ſtrangers, placed round the temple 
where it was depoſited, a ſtrong guard of 
Scythian or Taurick ſoldiers ; the ambiguity 
of the word Tauri, and the ſavageneſs of the 


nation, giving occaſion to the ſtory of Bulls 


breathing fre; in the ſame manner as the feroci- 


ous vigilance of the Commander of the watch, 


might 
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might have given riſe to the fiction of the Dragon. 
According to this explication of the fable, the 
whole Charm of Medea is made to conſiſt in her 
coming by night to the gates of the temple, and 
addreſſing the guards in the Taurick language, 
who immediately open the gates to her as the 
King's daughter, and the Argonauts are thus 
poſſeſſed of the Treaſure, which they carry off, 


together with Medea, to Greece. 


There will appear, perhaps, nothing more 
extraordinary in the whole of this mythology, 
though at ſo remote a period, than what we 
may conceive to have found place between two 
diſtinct races of people, firſt known to each 
other a few centuries paſt, upon the diſcoveries 
of America. The wonder the Indians expreſſed 
at the fight of a ſhip, and their terror excited by 
the uſe of fire-arms, together with the prodigies 
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of a new World reported by the conque - 
rors, might have formed many not leſs im- 
probable fables chan this of the Golden 
Fleece; and poetically dreſſed would make 


no unpleaſing arguments of a Spaniſh or 
Engliſh poem. 


Theſe more modern expeditions bear, in all 
reſpects, the ſtrongeſt reſemblance to thoſe of 
the ancients : Avarice, cruelty, and rapine, are 
equally the characteriſtics of both. Nor is 
the prediction delivered to eta, of the 
ſtrangers who were to ſpoil him of his trea- 
ſure, unlike the traditions received by Mote- 
zuma of the 'Spaniards deſtined to be the ſub- 


duers of his country. 


Theſe being the fuperſtitious fictions of al 


barbarous ages and nations, the Reader will, I 


hope, 


r * 
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hope, be inclined to make allowance for the fa- 
bulous parts of the following Poem; in which 
(if any degree of juſtice is Ape to the original) 
he will find interſperſed a variety of poetical 
images and figures, though its obſolete mytho- 
logy may be little accommodated to the modern 
taſte. The critical Reader, who compares the 
tranſlation with the Greek, will obſerve that 
thoſe paſſages which are moſt antique, muſt 
neceſſarily have encreaſed the difficulty of my 
undertaking, and it may perhaps, on that ac- 
count, be entitled to the greater ſhare of his in- 


dulgence. 


That part which contains the paſſion of Medea 
and Jaſon (the model on which the fourth book 
of Virgil's Eneis is formed) abounds with ſo 
many fine ſtrokes of nature, and ſuch beautiful 
ſimplicity, as particularly induced me to under- 


take 


C7 I 
take the tranſlation, though I could not but at 
the ſame time deſpair of being able to give a true 
idea of the ſpirit of Apollonius. All I can pre- 
tend to, is, that I have endeavoured to keep as 
cloſely to the original, as the different idioms 
of the Greek and Engliſh language will admit; 
and I ſhall be happy if I have fo far ſucceeded 
as to make an ancient Author of ſuch merit 
better known than he is to the generality of 


Readers. 


The chief objection made by the critics to the 
whole Poem of Apollonius, is, that his ſubje& 
is carried through four long books in one conti- 
nued ſeries ; by which means the principal action 
of the Poem 1s neither ſo artfully introduced, 
nor placed in ſo conſpicuous a light, as it might 
have been, It would be inconſiſtent both with 
the fidelity and the becoming humility of a 

Tranſ- 
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Franflator, to attempt to obviate this objection; 
even if the whole Poem were to be tranſlated : 
but as I profeſs only to W what compre- 
hends (the Loves of Medea and Faſon, 1 have 
omitted the two firft books, (containing the ca- 
talogue of the Heroes, with their adventures 
previous to their arrival at Colchis,) and that 
part of the fourth book which follows the 
eſcape of Medea. By giving myſelf this liberty 
J have confined my tranſlation to the moſt inte- 
reſting and moſt celebrated parts of my Author, 
which includes in effect the main ſcope and 1 
port of his work. 


J have only to wiſh that in thus rendering 
Apollonius leſs tedious, by an abridgement of 
ſome faults, I may in any meaſure compenſate 


for the injury his more numerous beauties 
may 


19 } 
may have received from my imperfect tranſ- 
lation. | 


The few notes annexed are intended merely as 
an explication of names, and alluſions, with 
which the Engliſh Reader might not be ſuffict- 
ently acquainted. 


MEDEA 
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OW, through Medea's love, the Golden Fleece 

Was borne by Jaſon to the Realms of Greece, 

Rehearſe, O,ExATo + ; to thee pertainins 

To ſooth the Virgin with thy melting ſtrain?? *? 
Love grants to thee his facred name to bear, 
And Venus in her feſtive rites to ſhare, 


* See Apollonius Rhodius, Book 3. Line 1. 


+ Erato, the name of one of the Mules, 


B | Deep 


1 

| Deep in a bay the Chiefs their veſſel moor, 
Where marſhy Phaſis laves che Colchian ſhore. 
The reſt around in mute attention lat, 

When Jaſon roſe, and led the ſage debate. 
Friends, I the purport of my ſoul expreſs, 
Tun yours to crown my counſel with ſucceſs. 

© One common cluſe, that joins our ſocial bands, 
* Alike of all the common voice demands : | 
Who hides his counſel] hopes not to regain þ 
His port, in ſafety, o'er the wat'ry main. 

* The reſt in arms within your veſſel ſtay, 

* While to * Zeta's court I bend my way. 


1 See Apoll. Rho. B. 3. L. 167. . 

The intervening lines appear to retard the principal action of 
the Poem, and are therefore omitted in the Tranſlation. The 
Argonauts under the command of Jaſon are here introduced as 
arrived at Colchis, a country in the northern part of Aſia ; the 
preſent Georgia. 


* ZEeta, or ZEctes, King of Colchis, poſſeſſor of the Golden 
Fleece, 
% With 
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© With me the well-known ſons of + Phrixus ſend; 
hoy — aſſociates on our ſteps attend. 
< Firſt be the pow'rs of ſoft addreſs aſſay d, 
If fair entreaties may the King perſuade; - 
«© But if, on force preſuming, he defies 
Our embaſſy, nor yields the golden prize, 
** Taught by himſelf we then to force repair; 
Vet this, O Comrades, be our lateſt care: 


** Mild words, applied in ſeaſon, may prevail 


©© Where all the pow' rs of force united fail 


„% ͤ —— 
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+ Phrixus, ſon of Athamas King of Thehes, ſabulouſly ſup- 
pos'd (while with his ſiſter Helle he fled from the perſecutions 
of his ſtepmother Ino) to have been convey'd over the Helleſpont 
upon a Golden Ram, and to have airiv'd at Colchis, where he 
married Calciope the daughter of eta, and had by her the ſons 


here mentioned, namely Argus, Cytiſorus, Melas, and Phrontis. 


Theſe ſons of Phrixus and Calciope, failing from Colchis to 
Orchomenus, a city of Bœotia, in order to receive the inheritance 
of their Grandſire Athamas, were caſt away upon the Iſland of 
Mars, and there fell in with the Argonauts, whom they accom- 
panied to Colchis, 
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© When Phrixus fled, by Ino's rage oppreſt, 


This King gave refuge to his ſuppliant gueſt : 
/ 
Nor lives the man ſo bold that &er diſdain'd 


The ſocial rites by Jove himſelf ordain'd.” 

He ſaid ; the Chiefs applaud his ſpeech by none 
Oppos'd: Augeas, and great Telamon, 

| | With Phrixus' ſons, the Warrior's call obey: 

| He with the * rod of Hermes leads the way. 

Forth from the bark o'er marſhy ſtreams they bound, 
1 And fix their feet on 4 Circe's riſing mound. 


Here, where the plain with oſier is o' erſpread, 


In rows were hung the corſes of the dead. 


For ſuch the Colchian rites, a barbarous race, 


No male deceas'd with ſepulchre they grace, 


22» — 2 


An emblem of Peace. 


+ An eminence on the ſhore that took its name from Circe the 
ſiſter of eta. 


t Theſe rites of the Colchians are mentioned in the fourth book 
of ZElian, The chief objects of their worſhip were the Earth and 


Air, 
Nor 


CS 3 

Nor on the funeral pile his reliques burn 
Nor cloſe his aſhes in the peaceful urn; 
But in foul hides enwrapt, and by a chain 
The corſe ſuſpended, taints the diſtant plain, 
Yet that the ſacred Earth; and hallow'd Air, 
Might equal marks of their religion ſhare, 
To Earth's dark tomb their females they commit 
For this their cuſtoms, this their laws permit, 

The Chiefs as * Juno through the city led, 
Her airy veil was all around them ſpread : 
Unſeen they paſs the crouded ſtreets, and come 
To the proud ſtructure of Æeta's dome, 
The cloud diſpelbd, in fixt amaze they fund, 
And view the labours of the builder's hand ; 


The wide-hung gate with ſtately columns grac'd, 


Each by the line of beauteous order plac'd, 


— 


Jaſon is throughout this Poem ſuppoſed to have engaged in 


his expedition, under the conduct and protection of Juno. 


B 3 
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Theſe, 
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Theſe, in juſt rows, the maſſy walls ſurround, 
The roof with brazen pediment is | crown'd, 
With ſilent ſteps the portal they aſcend, 
Where blooming vines in cluſt'ring arches bend: 
Beneath their ſhade four living fountains ran, 
By Vulcan wrought beyond the pow'rs of man; 
Pure milk the firſt, with wine the ſecond glows, 
A third with oil, a fourth with water flows, 
This, as by turns the “* Pleiads riſe or ſet, 
Receives viciſſitudes of cold and heat. 
Such in Æeta's royal palace ſtand 
The mighty monuments of Vulcan's hand ; 
With theſe a plough of adamantine frame, 


And brazen-footed bulls expiring flame, 


* A conſtellation of ſeven ſtars, that riſe about the vernal 


Equinox, and ſet in Autumn, 


Al:ke 
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Alike the wonders of his art diſplay, 
The gifts of Vulcan to the / God of Day, 
Who view'd him ſpent in the Phlegræam war, 
And ſafe tranſported in his radiant car. 

They reach the mid-ſaloon whoſe valves divide 
The well-wrought chambers rang'd on either fide ; 
From hence two coſtly portico's extend | 
Their vaulted roofs, two tow'rs tranſverſe aſcend 
In this, the loftieſt, holds his ſovereign ſtate 
The great Zeta with his royal mate; 

In that Abſyrtes dwells, of princely race, 
Sprung from the fair Aſterode's embrace, 


— — 8 —_— 


— 4 


— 


* Suppoſed to be the ſather of ZEeta and Circe, either from their 
being horn in a country where the Sun firſt appears to riſe, or from 
the uſual high appellations given to Eaſtern Princes. 


+ The battle recorded by the Poets as fought at Phlegra in 1 q 
Campania between the Gods and Giants, x 
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Meta's ſon, ere yet the King had led 

The chaſte * Idy'a to his nuptial bed: 

In form above the Colchian youth he ſhone, 
Grac'd with th' illuſtrious name of Phaeton. 
+ Medea and Calciope the reſt 

Of the grand dome with all their train poſſeſt. 
Medea, Prieſteſs of the Stygian Queen, 

Was rarely at the regal Palace ſeen. 


\ 


Her from th' accuſtom'd ſervice of the fane 

This day great f Juno's high commands detain. 
Now, (as the Goddeſs will'd,) from room to room 
She ſought her ſiſter through the ſpacious dome, 
When, as ſhe view'd the ſtranger gueſts, her cry .. 
Calls forth Calciope ; promiſcuous fly 


„ Py 
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Daughter of Tethys and Oceanus. , 
+ Daughters of eta. 


t Juno contrives this interview between Medea and Jafon, as 
the means by which the Golden Fleece is to be obtained, 


The 


Cary 


The fair attendants to the Virgin's aid, a 


Their webs neglected at their feet were laid. 
With joy the Parent rais'd her greeting hand, 
Her ſons deſcried amidſt the youthful band; 


They with like joy to her embraces ran, 


Whep plaintive thus Calciope began. 

Of me, my Sons, unmindful could you roam? 
gut Fate reſtores you to your native home. 

* Ah! woe to me, your dying Sire's command 
* Impell'd you, panting for the Grecian land, 

* To ſeek Orchomenus, where'er it be, 

** Some diſtant city o'er th* unmeaſur'd ſea ; 

** The promis'd wealth of * Athamas to gain, 

* You tried the dangers of the ſtormy main, 

** While I, abandon'd by the Sons I bore, 


** Was left in grief your abſence to deplore.“ 


— 
— 


* King of Theſſaly, Father of Phrixus and Helle. 
Rous'd 
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Rous'd by his daughter's voice, forth iſſuing cam 


eta, follow'd by his princely Dame. 
Strait in the hall the ſlaves, a numerous band, 

To ſerve the feaſt attend their King's command, 
Some o'er the flaughter'd ox employ their care, 

'T heſe cleave the timber, thoſe the baths prepare, 
Each to his ſeveral taſk aſſiduous flies, 
And mingled clamours through the palace riſe, 

Mean while in air + Love takes his flight unſeen, 

Urg'd by great Juno and the Cyprian Queen, 
With eager haſte the regal porch aſcends, 
There he his bow behind a column bends, 
Selects the keeneſt arrow from his ſtore, 
And, with light ſteps quick gliding through the door, 


A 


— 


+ This refers to the paſſage (mentioned in Note 2d, as be- 
ing omitted in the Tranſlation) where Cupid is inſtigated by 
Juno and Venus to inſpire - Medea with a ſudden paſſion for 


Jaſon, 


Behind 
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Behind great Jaſon, with eye glancing round, 6 
Collected ſtands, and meditates the wound; 
To his ftrain'd bow he fits th* unerring dart, 
And wings its vengeance to Medea's heart. 

Senſeleſs in ſudden trance the Virgin ſtood, 
When back in triumph flies the wanton God. 
The piercing ſhaft deep wounds the Colchian Maid, 
And keeneſt pangs, like fire, her breaſt peryade. 
Full on the Youth ſhe darts her beaming eyes, 
While her ſwoln boſom heaves with frequent ſighs ; 
Nor ſenſe of aught, nor memory remains, 
Her ſoul diſſolving in its pleaſing pains. 
As when an Houſewife that aſſiduous plies 
The loom, and to her taſk ere morn muſt riſe, 
From unextinguiſh'd embers ſeeks to raiſe 
On the well-cover'd hearth a midnight blaze, 
From a ſmall ſpark, with new rekindled force, 


The flaming brand purſues its fiery courſe 
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So Love's fierce flames, in vain awhile ſuppreſt, 
Fire with increaſing rage the Virgin's breaſt. 


O'er her ſoft cheeks, now ting'd with crimſon dye, 


Now wan with grief, the varying colours fly, 


When now the ſlaves had ſerv'd the genial feaſt, 


And from warm baths freſh roſe each ſtranger gueſt, - 


(Their wants by food and generous wine allay'd) 
Thus to his daughter's ſons Æeta ſaid. 

Sons of my child, whom ſhe to Phrixus bore, 
A gueſt moſt honour'd on the Colchian ſhore, 
„ Say, whence your quick return? what perils, ſay, 
* Stopt ſhort your paſſage o'er the watry way? 
Oft, ere you ſought thoſe foreign climes, in vain 
] urg'd their diſtance o'er the boundleſs main: 
For in my Sire's bright car thoſe ſeas I croſt, 

<© Upborne with Circe to th' Heſperian coaſt, 

© Where now, far diſtant from her native land, 


&« Her throne ſhe fixes on the Tuſcan ſtrand, — 


«© But 


th 
of 


But 


1 

& But what of tales like theſe ? O truly ſay, * 
What perils turn'd you from your deſtin'd way? 
Say too, what Youths are theſe, that to my ſhore 
** Embark'd with you one common veſſel bore ?” 

Argus, with fears for Jaſon's crew diſmay'd, 
By birthright firſt, in mild obedience, ſaid. 
Our bark, O King, in nightly ſtorm was loſt, 
* And on the wreck, o'er foaming billows tolt, 
* Ourſelves were thrown, by Heav'n's protecting care, 
* On the drear * Iſland of the God of War, 
* Nor there thoſe Harpies, birds obſcene, we found, 
© That erſt were natives of th' unhallow'd ground: 
* The race accurſt theſe Chiefs had newly lain, 
* Deſcending from their ſhip, a godlike train, 


Mm th 
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One of thoſe Iflands that formerly went by the name of the 
Strophades in the Ionian Sea, ſuppos'd to have been inhabited by 
the Harpies, fabulous birds deſcribed by Virgil in the third book 
of his ZEneis, 


© Whom 


* 
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* Whom pitying Jove, or ſome propitious Fate, 
© There brought in mercy to our helpleſs ſtate: 
As they the well-known name of Phrixus hear, 
And yours, eta, meets their kindred ear, 
*© The friendly aid of food and clothes they lend, 
And to your city now their footſteps bend. 
Nor ſhall my tongue their purpos'd aim conceal, 
If more eta wills me to reveal. 

<< Lo! this our Chief whoſe warlike virtues ſhine 
© The firſt, and faireſt of th** olian line: 
* Him, for that cauſe, a Tyrant's ſtern command 
«© Drives from his rich domains, and native land, 
*© To ſeek your coaſt, for till the Golden Fleece 
<< Is borne from Colchis to the realms of Greece, 
He dooms that ſtill th Æolian race muſt prove 


For Phrixus' fate, the wrath of angry Jove. 


* The Deſcendants of olus. 


« Their 
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{ 25 )) | | 
& Their ſhip,* was built by great Minerva's aid: . 
« Ah! how unlike the Colchian barks are made | 1 
&« And ours of all moſt faithleſs; for its fide 
* Rent with each blaſt receiv'd the guſhing tide ; 
«© While theirs, with planks compactly join'd, dehes 
The rage of ſtorms when all conſpiring riſe, 
© And with like ſpeed before the wind can go, 
* As when with lab'ring arm the ſailors row. 
* In this, with all united Greece can boaſt 
The flower collecting of her martial hoſt, 
* Through daring courſe your regions he explores, 
* Wand'ring o'er boundleſs ſeas, and barbarous ſhores, 
* If ſo his ſuit prevail ;—be that as beſt 
** The dictates of your princely mind ſuggeſt ! 


_— 
— * 


* This ſhip (named Argo) was built after the pattern of an 
Egyptian ſhip with fifty oars, in which Danaus with his fiſty 
daughters, a few years before, fled from Egypt into Greece; and 
was the firſt long ſhip with fails built by the Greeks, Sir Iſaac 
Newton's Chronology, p. 239. 
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Large gifts of juſt requital he'll beſtow, 
Nor comes in warlike poſture as your foe, 
* By me inform'd that to the Colchian land 
„ The fierce Sarmatians lead their hoſtile band, 
« His ſocial arms to you the Chief will lend, 
* And their proud necks beneath your ſceptre bend, 
«© But if their names and lineage you would know, 
*© 'The true relation ſhall in order flow. 


*© He in whoſe cauſe all Greece her warriors joins, 


* Is Jaſon call'd, and ſprings from Æſon's loins, 
4 *© Whoſe Sire was Cretheus ; hence are we allied 
| | * By kindred blood on the paternal fide; 


if Alike with him, from ZEolus we trace 


Our line, the common Author of our race. 
#* Augeas This, great Offspring of the Sun, 
And This, of Æacus, is Telamon ; 

His Grandfire Jove : the reſt, a warlike hoſt, 


From Gods, or Sons of Gods, their lineage boaſt.” 
T hus 
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Thus while he ſaid, Æeta ſcarce ſuppreſt 
Th' impetuous ire that boil'd within his breaſt ; 
But chief Calciope's bold ſons engage, 
Thought Authors of the deed, the Tyrant's rage. 
Hence from my ſight, ye trait'rous race,” he Cries, 
(While flames of fury darted from his eyes) 
* Hence with your frauds, and back your way purſues 
© Leſt you the dear-bought Fleece of Phrixus rue. 
„ *'T was not for that from diſtant Greece you came, 
My throne the object of your lawleſs aim. 
** But that you ſhar'd my genial feaſt, this day 
* Your tongues the forfeit of their guilt ſhould pay, 
© And hands lopt off a traitor's deeds declare 
*© Your feet alone my juſt revenge might ſpare, 
go you to Greece your recreant courſe ſhould take, 
Nor future inroads on our empire make 
* Falſe was your tale, againſt the Gods you lied, 
** The Gods that o'er the ſocial rights preſide,” 
C Thus 


( 18 ) 
Thus ſpake the King, as rage his tongue inſpit'd, 3 
Nor leſs the ſoul of Telamon was fir d; 
And now in wrath ſtern anſwer had he made, 
But thus preventing Jaſon mildly ſaid. 
* Spare, great Æeta, ſpare our focial hoſt, : 
= No willing gueſts we ſeek the Colehian coaſt : 
4 For who, allur'd by hopes of foreign gain, 
© Such tracts would meaſure o'er th'unbounded main? 
Me hapleſs Fate, and a fierce King's nnd, 
© Impels to ſeek protection at your hand. 
O aid the ſuppliant ! ſo ſhall I proclaim 
And Greece reſound the great Æeta's fame. 
And Io! prepar'd, with dauntleſs ſouls, we ſtand 
To join your pow'rs a firm confederate band; 
© Whether the rude Sarmatians you purſue, 
Or other realms with conquering arms ſubdue,” 
Thus while the Chief his ſoothing ſpeech addreſt, 
Diſtracting counſels rend the Tyrant's breaſt ; 


Wav'ring 


1 4 
Wav'ring he doubts if he the ſudden blow 
Should ſtrike, or try the valour of his foe; 
On this reſolv'd, What, Stranger, would avail,” 
(The King rejoins) “ thy long protracted tale? 
* Whether in truth from Gods your race deſcend, . 
4 Or match'd with me in proweſs you contend, 
* I ſtraight will prove; nor ſhall this hand with-hold - 
© The victor's prize, the Fleece that beams with Gold. 
* The brave I envy not-—like * Him, whole ſway, 
* As erſt you ſaid, the Grecian realms obey, 
«© Be this your valour's proof, a taſk ſuſtain'd, 
© Tho' dire and arduous, by Eeta's hand. 
* Two Bulls are paſtur'd in the Martial field, 
« Their hoofs of braſs, fierce flames their noſtrils yield, 
© Theſe to the yoke I join, my daily toil, 
To plough four acres of the ſtubborn ſoil. 
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* Nor in the deep-cut furrows ſow the grain 
*© Of Ceres, waving o'er the genial plain, 
**© But teeth of a dire ſerpent, from whoſe root 


© In arms an hoſt of warlike Heroes ſhoot : 


*© 'Theſe, as more fierce on every ſide appear 
** Their adverſe fronts, I quell with brandiſh'd ſpear. 
** Each morn I yoke the monſters, and at eve, 
*© Their hour of paſture, from their toil relieve. 
*© This work perform, and on that day to Greece 
*© Thou bear'ſt the golden trophies of the Fleece. 
* Elſe yield I not the prize; it were unfit 
The valiant to the weaker ſhould ſubmit.” 
He ſaid ; and Jaſon, ere he yet can rear 
His downcaſt eyes, ſtands ſpeechleſs in deſpair, 
Ere yet the taſk he ventures to aſſay, 
His doubtful thoughts each arduous labour weigh: 
His fears at length diſſembling, he replies, 


* What dangers round me, from your ſentence riſe ! 
28 "xa 
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© Yetere the taſk, tho' dreadful, J forego, 


<« Be death my lot, I'll meet its welcome blow: 

* No harder fate can be by man ſuſtain'd 

" Than that which drove me to this hoſtile land.” 
Appall d he ſaid; the King rejoins in rage, 

* Since in my toils preſumptuous thou'lt engage, 

* Go join thy Crew ; or ſhould thine heart recoil 

From the dire tillage of the Martial ſoil, 

Leave that to me: the coward hence ſhall know 

** How vain his conteſt with a nobler foe,” 

In haughty tone thus ſpake th'imperious King; 
Straight from their ſeats incens'd the Warriors ſpring, 
Argus (his Brothers there cnjoin'd to wait, ) 

Laſt quits the dome : they paſs the palace-gate. 

Far o'er the reſt great Æſon's warlike fon 

In matchleſs grace, and charms ſuperior ſhone. 


Him through her veil, with glance oblique, ſurvey'd 


(Stung with love's heartfelt pangs) th'afflicted * Maid. 
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* Medea. 
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As in a dream her ſoul tranſported flew, 


And her wing'd thoughts his parting ſteps purſue, 
Sorrowing they went—to ſhun Æeta's rage 

Her Sons apart Calciope engage. 

Medea ſeeks, ſcarce knowing where ſhe goes, 

To brood in ſecret o'er her tender woes. 

Before her eyes {till imag'd, on her mind 

Each pleaſing ohject leaves its trace behind, 

His form, his dreſs, his poſture as he ſat, 

The words he utter'd, and his parting gait. 

Fond maid ! ſhe thought not, in love's errors loſt, 
That earth's wide empire could his equal boaſt, 
His ſoft diſcourſe, his voice ſhe ſeems to hear, 
And the ſweet ſounds ſtil] vibrate on her ear, 

She dreads her fire the ſtranger youth ſhould ſlay, 
Or the fierce beaſts deſtroy their deſtin'd prey. 
Mild pity's tears his fancied loſs deplore, 


And bathe her checks, as he were now no more, 


4 Pour'd 


r'd 


( 23 ) 

Pour'd forth at length in notes of plaintive woe, 
From her full heart theſe gentle accents flow. 

* Ah ! why ſhould grief like this my mind appall, 
* Tho' he the firſt or laſt of heroes fall! 
Farewell |—and yet uninjur'd might he go * 
* Daughter of Perſeus, hear thy ſervant's vow, 
* O! ſafe reſtore him to his native ſoil ! 
Or if he fall beneath th'unequal toil, 
« Firſt might he learn, ill-fated Youth, that I 
** Rejoice not in his hapleſs deſtiny !” 

Thus griev'd the Maid, Meanwhile to join their crew 
Back o'er the plain the Chiefs their courſe purſue. 


When Argus thus, O Jaſon, tho' I fear J 
My proffer'd counſel may offend thine ear, * 
* What need requires it fits not to defer. Y 


* Thou oft haſt heard me of a Virgin tell 
Deep ſkill'd by Hecat in each magic ſpell: 


—— 


* Hecate, 
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<© Tf her auſpicious to our hopes we gain, 
*© Unconquer'd com'ſt thou from the Martial plain. 
“ But leſt her aid Calciope decline, 


I'll ſtraight implore her in our cauſe to join: 


C Ours is one common fate.” With kind intent 

Thus ſpake the Vouth, and Jaſon yields aſſent. 

* Go, Friend,” the Chief replies, and may'ſt thou find 
FPropitious to thy wiſh thy Parent's mind! 

ce But ah ! how feebly muſt our projects ſtand, 

© Our hepes depending on a Female's hand!“ 

Now they the marſh had reach'd ; th' expecting crew 
Their friends with joy and mix'd impatience view: 
When Jaſon thus his riſing griefs expreſt, 

With rage is ſteel'd the King's relentleſs breaſt, 
* Our purpos'd end when neither can attain, 


My words were fruitleſs, your enquiries vain. 


„ Two Bulls, he ſays, poſſeſs the Martial field, 


Their hoofs of braſs, fierce flames their noſtrils yield. 


«© 'T hele 


( 25 ) 
« Theſe joining to the yoke, with daily toil, 
Four acres muſt I plough of ſtubborn ſoil, 


« My ſeed a ſerpent's teeth, and from their root 
„ Shall ſtraight in arms an hoſt of warriors ſhoot ; 


** Theſe in one day muſt fall beneath my hand: 


„ Compell'd I yielded to the dire command.” 
He ſaid; the toils an endleſs taſk appcar ; 
And all around ſtand ſilent in deſpair : 


Each on their comrades fix their mournful eyes, 


When to the wondering Chiefs great Peleus cries, 


*© Briefly reſolve; for ſafety, O my Friends, 


No more on counſel, but on ſtrength depends. 


„If, Jaſon, not unmindful of thy vow, 


Thou yok'ſt Æeta's monſters to the plough, 


** Be ſtraight prepar d; or ſhould thy ſoul recoil, 


And fink unequal to this arduous toil, 
Nor go thyſelf, nor caft thine eyes around 


** To fee what readier Hero may be found; 


I ſhrink 
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e I fhrink not from the labour, for of all 
© Our ills, is death the laſt that can befall !“ 

Thus ſpake of Facus the waflike Son ; 
Upſprings in haſte the dauntleſs Telamon, 
Idas with theſe in equal ardor vies, 
And the * twin-race of Tyndarus ariſe, 
Nor 4+ Oeneus' Son the glorious taſk declin'd, 
He with the train of manlier Chiefs was join'd, 
So great his ſoul, ſo zealous for renown, 
Ere on his cheeks was ſpread the riſing down. 
With awe confus'd in filence ſat the reſt, 
When Argus thus the rival band addreſt. 

A taſk more arduous, Chiefs, was ne'er aſſay d; 
& But ſcorn not ſafety from my Parent's aid. | 
= Still, as before, within your veſſel wait; 


* By raſhneſs, Heroes, you provoke your fate. 
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* Caſtor and Pollux. 
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Know, in eta's dome a Virgin dwells, 
«© Who taught by Hecat ia her arts excels ; 
All herbs ſhe knows, whate'er carth's bounds contain, 
Or utmoſt limits of th' expanded main. 
* With theſe ſhequells the fire's all-conquering force, 
* Reſtrains th' impetuous torrent in its courſe, 
** Turns back the planets in their ſwift career, 
* And draws the moon from her aerial ſphere, 
** Een now, as paſſing o'er the Colchian plain, 
* We ſought what means might beſt our prize attain, 
Calciope fit advocate appear'd, 
* (By tender bonds of Siſter's love endear'd,) 
If haply ſhe the Virgin might perſuade 
In the dire taſk to lend her magic aid. 
© Command me, Chiefs, and, all my pow'rs to try, 
*© Back haſt'ning to the regal dome I fly. 


* Succeſs, if Fortune ſhould my wiſh befriend, 


May crown my counſels, and our cauſe attend l“ 
He 
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© He ſpake; and lo! an omen from above! 
Chas'd by the tow'ring hawk, a timid dove 
To Jaſon's boſom for protection flies ; 

Fall'n on the prow the fierce purſuer lies. 

* Mopſus in haſt2 the favouring omen took, 

And thus prophetic to his Comrades ſpoke ; 
The Gods auſpicious on our purpoſe wait, 

& And this the ſign which ſpeaks the will of Fate. 
« Wherefore with arts of mild addreſs apply, 
Nor fear the Virgin ſhould her aid deny, 

* Tf + Phineus truly warn'd, that ſafe to ſhore 
© The Cyprian Goddeſs ſhould our bark reftore ; 


* Her bird thus gives the omen: May we find 


* Th' event propitious to my boding mind | 


\ 
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* An Augur, the Son of Ampuchus. \ 
+ This refers to a Prophecy of Fhineus in the ad Book of q 


Apollonjus Rhodius. 
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6 Invoke, my Friends, the Goddeſs to your aid, 
And ſtraight what Argus counſels be obey'd !” 
Thus he; nor they their full aſſent with-hold, 
Remembring well what Phineus had foretold, 
Idas alone the inglorious counſel blam'd, 
And with loud voice indignant thus exclaim'd: 
* Ye Gods ! we ſail with women of our crew, 
Who not of Mars but aid of Venus ſue. 
* Fixt on the flight of birds your watchful eye, 
* You ſhun the combat, and from danger fly. 
* Hence bid adieu to every warlike care, 
And win the tender Virgin with your prayer.“ 
Ardent for fight he ſaid, and through the train, 
While none oppos'd, a general murmur ran, 
Enrag'd he fits ; when Jaſon to the reſt, 
With ſoul collected, thus his ſpeech addreſt: 


* Straight from our ſhip, O Friends, be Argus ſent, 


The public voice approving his intent. 
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& Let us, our halſers fixing to the land, 


* All clad in arms to fight conſpicuous ſtand : 


In ſecret thus 'twere baſe to be conceal'd, 


* We ſhun not, Chiefs, the terrors of the field.” 


He ſaid; and ſtraight bids Argus, from the Crew 


Deputed, to the town his courſe purſue ; 
They, as their Chief enjoin'd, their couches bore 


To land, their bark drawn nearer to the ſhore. 


Meanwhile the King, his Chiefs afſembling, calls 


A Council held without the Palace-walls, 

Their cuſtom'd feat, thus forming in his mind 
New plans of danger, *gainſt his foes deſign'd. 

* Straight as their daring Leader ſhall engage, 

* And fall bencath the Bull's unconquer'd rage, 
Of mountain-oaks I'Il raiſe the flaming pyre, 


& With the devoted Crew the veſſel fire, 


"I 


And make their treaſon with their breath expire. } 
Not 
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c Not Phrixus' ſelf my ſocial board had ſhar'd, 
* (Phrixus by ſweet convivial charms endear d) 
<« But that great Jove ſent Hermes from above, 
My ſoul in favour of my gueſt to moye. 
If ſpoilers, lur'd by hopes of foreign gain, 


* Should once free footing in our realms obtain, 


They ſoon our herds might ravage uncontroll'd, 


“And drive the peaceful ſhepherd from his fold. 
Large gifts, in full atonement, ſhall be paid 
By thoſe raſh Traitors that our Realms invade, 
And come, aſſociates with a lawleſs band, 

* To wreſt th' imperial ſcepter from my hand. 

„ Taught, by my Father's oracle to dread 

* Unnumber'd ills, impending o'er my head 


* Frem my own race, I ſent thoſe Youths t'explore 


Far o'er the Weſtern ſeas the Grecian ſhore ; 
* (Nor loth they fed, impell'd by ſtrong deſire 


* T'obey the dying mandates of their Sire.) 
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& Yet of my Daughters nought have I to fear, 
& Nor of Abſyrtes ought, my kingdom's Heir: 
* Tis in Calciope's ill-fated race 


* Alone the authors of my doom I trace. 

— Thus as he ſaid, fierce rage enflam'd his mind, 
Redoubled taſks are to his Guards aſſign'd, 

With threaten'd vengeance, if the Grecian hoſt 


Should fly with ſafety from his barbarous coaſt. 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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O W Argus to the regal dome repairs, 
N And wins Calciope, with ceaſeleſs prayers, 
T'implore the ſuccour of the Colchian Maid ; 

Nor had her Siſter the requeſt delay'd, 

But that her ſuit were hopeleſs, left the fear 

Of her ſtern Parent might the Maid deter ; 


Or e' en her aid imparted might betray 


The deed conſpicuous to the face of day. , 
As on her couch the Virgin lay reclin'd, 
Sleep chas'd awhile her ſoxrows from her mind. 
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But, as in ſickneſs, ſoon a ghaſtly train 
Of viſionary dreams diſturb her brain. 
The Chief appears engag'd before her eyes, 
Nor ſeems his conflict for the Golden prize, 
But that herſelf in triumph he might lead 
A virgin conſort to his nuptial bed. 


She now appears the combat to fuſtain, 


Herſelf contending on the Martial plain. 

Yet ſtill ſhe ſeems her Parents to upbraid 
With broken faith, and promife vainly made, 
Who not of her, but Jaſon, ſhould demand 
A taſk ill fitted to her tender hand. 

In Fancy's thought, contentions ftraight enſue 
Betwixt the Tyrant and the Greeian crew ; 
Both Parties wait her ſentence, and to her 
The final,judgement of the cauſe refer, 
When, heedleſs of her Parents, ſhe expreſt 
Her ſoul in favour of the ftranger Gueſt : 


Gries 


ie 


. 


Grief rent their hearts, loud ſtorms of paſſion roſe, 


And the rude clamour chas d her ſoft repoſe. 


AppalPd ſhe ſtarts : each nerve with horror ſhook, 


As round her room fhe caſt a fearful look. 

She ſcarce at length collects her ſhatter'd mind, 
When plaintive ſorrows thus their paſſage find ; 
Ah me! what dreams of terror fill'd my brain 
<« What woes portend they from this hoſtile train 
Vet all my care this ſtranger Gueſt employs, 
And riſing doubt each laſt reſolve deſtroys. 


Hence let him ſeek ſome fair Achaian dame 


Mine be my Parent's houſe and virgin fame 
* But if this ſtubborn purpoſe I forego, 
My Siſter's counſels might relieve my woe. 
& If ever anxious for her offspring's fate 
dhe dreads the perils that theſe Chiefs await, 
* Oh! that to me for ſuccour ſhe'd apply 


* Theſe griefs extinguiſh'd in my breaſt would die !” 
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Eager ſhe ſtarts; unlocks the palace- doors, 
Her Siſter's chamber unarray'd explores, 


And now had paſs'd the threſhold, but reftrain'd 


By modeſt fears within the porch remain'd. 

Back ſhe retires ; again her doubtful feet 

Advance, again alternately retreat, 

Prevailing paſſion now her courſe impell'd, 

Now ſhame more ſtrong her eager ſteps with-held ; 
At length, thrice turning from her vain eſſay, 
Prone on her couch in ſpeechleſs grief ſhe lay. 

As when a Nymph to whom her friends aſſign'd 
Some choſen Youth, and Hymen's bands had join'd, 
In bridal chamber mourns her blooming mate 
Snatch'd from her widow'd arms by ſudden fate, 
Ere yet the ſoft enjoyments they could prove 
From the ſweet intercourſe of mutual love: 
With coy reſerve her female train ſhe flies, 


And ſcreens her ſacred ſorrows from their eyes, 
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To her deſerted bed with orief retires, 

Stifling in filent ſhame her latent fires, 

In filence weeps, leſt ſome reproachful Maid 
Should mock her anguiſh, and her tears upbraid ; 
Such were Medea's griefs, nor long remain 
Unſeen of one, the youngeſt of her train, 

Whom zeal had led more forward than the reſt, 
To mark the wild diſorders of her breaſt. 

She to Calciope the tale unfolds, 

Who with her ſons a ſecret counſel holds, 

How beſt their fair entreaties may perſuade 

The Colchian Nymph to lend her magic aid.— 
Rous'd by th' unhoped-for news, from room to room, 
With eager haſte ſhe ranges o'er the dome, 

And comes where, fill'd with anguiſh and diſmay, 
Wounding her tender cheeks the V irgin lay. 

She views the tears fall copious from her eyes, 


And lenient words, to ſooth her grief, applies. 
D 3 O ſay, 
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© O ſay, Medea, whence theſe ſorrows flow ? 


What pain inflicts, what cauſe inſpires thy woe? 

* Say, hath fome Heav'n-ſent grief thy ſoul opprelt ? 
& Or dwells thy Father's anger on thy breaſt, 

« ] and. my Sons the cauſe? Oh] far remov'd 
Hence from my native clime, and ſornes belov'd, 
* May I by fate on diſtant realms be thrown, 

© Where e'en the name of Colchis is unknown!“ 


Medea's cheeks ſtraight glow with crimſon dye, 


But virgin ſhame forbids the prompt reply. 
— Now in her breaſt the ſounds are loſt, now hung 
The ready accents on her faultering tongue, 
No voice the dictates of her ſoul obey d: 
Artful at length, by love impell'd, ſhe ſaid; 
* *Tis for thy Sons, Calciope, I fear, | * 
Leſt from our Sire theſe Strangers” fate they ſhare, | 
** Such ſights of horror did my dreams preſent, 


* O, may ſome God avert the dire event, |; 
cc Leſt 


( 39 ) 


« [eſt for thy Sons the ceaſeleſs tear ſhould flow * 
The Colchian Maid thus fram'd her tale of woe, 
If haply firſt her Sifter might implore 
The timely ſuccour of her magic ſtore, 
With grief o'erwhelm'd Calciope betrays 
Her inmoſt fears, and thus returning ſays: 
* *Tis for their ſakes t' implore thine aid I come, 
If yet thy counſels might avert their doom; 
„ Swear, by the Heav'ns and Earth, that in thy breaſt 
* My words with ſacred confidence ſhall reſt ! | 
Lo] by th' immortal Gods I urge my prayer 
* Thyſelf, thy Parents, all thy foul holds dear ! 
e See not my children fall before thy face, 
* LeſtT too periſh with my hapleſs race, 
And come, t upbraid thee with a Parent's woe, 
A vengeful Fury from the ſhades below !” 

Thus as in tears her anguiſh ſhe expreſt, 
With head reclining on the Virgin's breaſt, 
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( 40 )) 
Her knees ſhe claſpt : they join their mutual ſighs, 
And through the dome ſhrill ſounds of moaning riſe. 
* Ah,” cries the Maid, what ſuccour ſhould I lend, 
*© When threats like thine my ſoul with horror rend ! 
« Oh ! that to ſave thy Sons the pow'r were given, 
* By thine own dreadful oath adjur'd, by Heav'n ! 
**© By Earth, the Mother of the Gods, I ſwear ! 
© (Vows which the race of Colchis moſt revere, ) 
© To thee, nor aid, nor counſel, I'll deny, 
© That in the compaſs of my thoughts may lie.“ 
She ſaid ; and thus Calciope, Thy mind 
© Perhaps, in 8 of my Sons inclin'd, 7 
* Some ſecret art, ſome counſel might ſuggeſt, 
* From the dire taſk to ſave our ſuppliant gueſt : 
6 *Tis hence that, urg'd by Argus, I intreat 
* 'Thine aid, and fall imploring at thy feet.“ 
Thus ſhe; with joy the Virgin's heart o'erflows, 


And on her cheek the bluſhing purple glows. 


( 41 ) 
Dim clouds of grief again her tranſports hide, 
When in mild anſwer thus the Maid replied. 
In all that's deareſt to thy ſoul, I ſtill 
Shall act obſervant of my Siſter's will. 
Nebler may I live to ſee the cheerful morn 
Again with pleaſures in her train return, 
If I a wiſh of happineſs embrace 
* Prefer'd to thee, and to thy much- loved race ! 
„In my fond heart a Brother's right they claim, 
* By blood allied, our tender age the ſame ; 
For I, by more than Siſter's love endear'd, 
Was at thy boſom as thy Daughter rear d, 
* Taught, with thine infant Sons, in thee to ſhare 
* From earlieſt youth a tender Mother's care. 
Go, — ſereen our purpoſe from my Parent's eyes, 
*© WhileI apart my proffer'd aid deviſe ; 
And, when the riſing dawn ſhall firſt appear, «\ 
* To Hecat's ſhrine the magic ſpells I'll bear.“ 
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Her ſuit obtain'd, Calciope departs, 
And to her ſons the grateful news imparts. 
When now the Maid's afflicted thoughts purſue 
Her plans, ſecreted from her Parent's view, 
Mix'd ſhame and grief her tortur'd boſom rend. 
Mean time on earth the ſhades of night deſcend : 
Now wakeful Pilots mark the Northern Bear, 
And rifing luſtre of Orion's ſtar. 
Now hopes ſome Traveller his eyes to cloſe, 
The Watchman ſteals a wiſh of ſoft repoſe ; 
E'en the fond Mother now forbears to weep 
O'er her loſt babes, and ſinks in balmy ſleep: 
Huſh'd is the noiſe of dogs, rude clamours cafe, 
And Silence holds its midnight reign in peace; 
Yet frem Medea fly the ſweets of reſt, 
While Jaſon's love with fear diſtracts her breaſt, 
Left vanquiſh'd in the Martial plain he bleed; | 
Thought follows thought, and cares to cares ſi ucceed. 


As 
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As when in urns freſh pour'd the ſparkling. ſtream 
Darts o'er the roof the Sun's reflected beam, 
Swift glancing rays in rapid eddies roll, 
So wavering paſſions writhe the Virgin's ſoul. 
Soft tears of pity find their ready way, 
And on her frame the latent forrows prey ; 
Such are Love's rankling wounds, through every vein 
And inmoſt nerve quick ſhoots the darting pain. 
She now reſolves with herbs of magic charm 
Gainſt the dire beaſts the Stranger Youth to arm, 
Now chang'd her firſt fond counſel the foregoes, 
And meditates by death to end her woes: 
Yet a ſhort moment, and her wavering mind 
No more to one fix'd purpoſe is inclin'd, 
She means with patience Heav'n's decrees to wait, 
And bow reſtgn'd beneath the will of Fate. 
Doubtful ſhe paus'd; at length, Ah Wretch !” ſhe 
Cries, 


What varied ſorrows all around me riſe ! 
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© Each way my mind, bereft of counſel, knows 


© No cure, no reſpite, to theſe heartfelt woes. 

* Oh ! that I firſt by Dian's bow had bled, 

© Ere by ſome God or marks Fury led, 

© The Sons of Phrixus touch'd the Grecian ſhore, 
And theſe dire evils to our country bore ! 

* Fall may the Youth, if ſo the Fates ordain, 

*© By me unaided, on the Martial plain! 

For how the magic potion ſhould I give? 


% By what feign'd tale my Parent's ear deceive ? 


*“ Yet if apart I firſt the Youth addreſs, 


% And by his preſence ſooth my fond diſtreſs ! 


© For ah |! what ſolace from his death can flow 


—* That, that would fill the meaſure of my woe,— 


Honour and ſhame farewell] preſerv'd by me 
* Far, far from Colchis, let the Victor flee ! 
& And the ſame day, that crowns his glorious ſtrife, 


* By cord or poiſon ends my hated life. 
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« Yet after death would foul reproach proclaim 
My guilty deeds, and blaſt my Virgin fame: 
This, this is ſhe, the Colchian Maids will cry, 


Who for a Stranger's lawleſs love could die, 4 


. 
| 

* And brand her Father's houſe with infamy ! 

« Then what diſgrace upon my name were caſt ! 

Oh! may this night of ſorrow be my laſt ! 

Death, ſudden death, the ſcene of guilt ſhall cloſe, 

And ſcreen my honour from inſulting foes.” 
Straight to her herbs ſhe flies, a precious ſtore, 

Of healing ſome, and ſome of baneful power : 

The caſket plac'd upon her knee, ſhe ſat, 

And with unceaſing tears bewail'd her fate. 

And now, abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ſought 

From the dire ſtore to cull the pois'nous draught, 


Unlock'd the fatal caſket, - to her ſight 


Roſe the drear Regions of eternal night. 
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Long time ſhe paus d: — before her eyes appear d 


Life's cheerful ſcene, with all its joys endear d, 8 
The gay delights of Youth's exulting reign, 
And her lov'd equals of the Virgin train: a 
Each object ſeems more lovely, and the Sun | 
H:s daily courſe in brighter orb to run. 

Back to its place the caſket ſhe conſign'd, | 
As Juno's counſels fix'd her wavering mind. [ 
She wiſh'd that ſoon the purple morn might riſe, \ 
And give the youthful Hero to her eyes. , 
Her herbs already ſhe in thought prepares, 4 


Oft, looking for the dawn, her door unbars; 

At length Aurora darts her orient rays, 

And the whole town its living ſcene diſplays. 
Argus (his watchful Brothers left behind 


To wait the motions of the Virgin's mind, ) 


hn a 'o.. af of 


Himſelf prepares back haſt'ning to regain 
The Grecian bark, and join the warlike train, 


4 When 
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When now the Maid firſt views the morn appear, 


She binds the golden ringlets of her hair, 

That lay diffuſely o'er her boſom ſpread, 

And pours freſh ſweets of eſſence o'er her head, 
Dries her wan cheeks, girds on the flowing veſt 
With claſps well fitted to her ſlender waiſt ; 
Then with her filver-woven veil adorn'd, 

In loftier gait, as tho” her woes ſhe ſcorn'd, 
With haſty ſtep ſhe traverſes her room, 

Alike regardlefs of her preſent doom, 

And weightier ſorrows that are ſtil] to come. 

She ſummons ſtraight her fair attendant band, 
Who, near her chamber, wait her high command, 
In number twelve, the ſame their blooming years, 
And each a Virgin's ſpotleſs title bears; 

For Hecat's ſhrine ſhe bids them ſtraight prepare 


Her mules, and harneſs to her poliſh'd car. 


. Forth 
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I | Forth from her cheſt a ſpell of mighty fame 

| | [ | She takes, that-from Prometheus boaſts its name : 
j Whoe'er with this (nocturnal rites firſt paid 

1 To the dread Goddeſs of the dani ſhade,) 


His limbs anoints, ſecure nor pointed ſteel 
Nor the fierce fire's pervading flame ſhall feel, 
| C | But with new {trength and vigour, for that day, 


us Endued, unconquer'd proweſs ſhall diſplay. 
This plant the wild Caucaſean ſummits bore, 
(Firſt ſprung from venom of * Prometheus' gore, 


As the fell eagle on his entrails prey d;) 


In form like the Corycian Crocus made, 
Borne by two ſtems, its flower from earth it rear'd 


A cubit's height, raw fleſh its root appear'd. 
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* Prometheus, the ſon of Tipetus, was feigned by the Poets to 
have animated men with fire ſtolen from Heaven, and for that 
cauſe to have been faſtened, by command of Jupiter, on Mount 
Caucafus, where he had his liver daily preyed upon by an eagle. 
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With juice of this; 4 blitk & gum diſtnpd 
From mouritdifi ok, 4 Caſpith (halt was Pd; 
In the pure ſtream Whett ffrſt ſeven times ARE Mt 
Had bath'd her limbs, and; itt Black veft arrays; 
Seven times, it midtight bur, by # Fries fe, 
From Stygian reatms invok'd Fitipetal Petre. 
Straight, as tire robt was feyet d, from below,) 
Earth murmuring fob, ant cotiſt ids bf fe BH 
Prometheus groatr d in yHphLZIng Ws f 
The Maid this herb felecting frött the ret; 
Placed on the zone that birids her fragrant hreufſt. 
Then from the gate fort iMuinig mourts Het cr. 
With Ker the ſeat two choſen Virgins Kate, 
But ſhe Kerfelf the well-wrought laſh and reifis 
In her own hand, to ſpeed Her courſe; ſuftainns. 
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An appellation of Proſerpine, derived from a Greek verb 
expreſſive of terror. Mercury is reported to have attempted the 
chaſtity of Proſerpine, who, infftitly affürtipg Her moff terrific 
ſhape, frighted him away. 


E Swift. 


—— EE Inn 


wm 2 2 — I ._. _— *.4 
* * 1 - 8 


* 


( 50 ) 


Swift rolls the rapid chariot, as the reſt 

Of her fair train behind cloſe thronging preſt, 

And ran attendant o'er the beaten way, 

While their light robes ſuccinct their knees diſplay. 
As when freſh bath'd in the * Parthenian tide, 

Or where the ſtreams of pure + Amniſus glide, 

Borne by ſwift hinds ſome ſacred feaſt to ſhare, 


Stands heavenly Dian in her golden car 


With her the Nymphs attendant haſte along, 

Some that to fair Amniſus' fount belong, 

Others, to join her Virgin train, forſake 

The flow'ry lawn, rude cliff, or ruſhy lake; 
Through every wood the beaſts, with howling cry, 
Shrink back, and trembling from her preſence fly ; 
Thus as Medea paſt, the crowd diſmay'd . 
With awe retire before the Princely Maid. 
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® The river Parthenius, in Paphlagonia, 
+ Amniſus, in Crete. | 
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Now ſhe the town had left, and o'er the plain 


Her courſe directing reach'd the ſacred fane, - 


When from her poliſh'd car ſhe ſtraight deſcends ; 
The train in ſilence to her words attends. 

* Ah me; I fear leſt heedleſs we ſhould ſtray 
Where theſe proud Greeks might croſs our lonely way! 
* And lo ! what tumult reigns through all our land ! 
No more in revels meet the Colchian band. 

Here then my Nymphs, unſeen of every eye, 

* Indulge your ſports, and give a looſe to joy. 

4 Cull o'er the tender mead each faireſt flower, 
Nor back return ye till th* accuſtom'd hour; 

“ And with rich ſpoils you back ſhall take your way, 
* Tf due obſervance to my words you pay, 

* Lo! Argus and Calciope require—— 

© (But keep, O keep the ſecret from my Sire !) 


* That for large gifts I would my ſuccour lend, 


And this raſh Stranger in the fight defend, 
£23 2 I yield 
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i yield aſſent, and ſoon at my command 
© 'Th' appointed Youth ſhall in my preſence ſtand, 
So in due ſhares may we his gifts divide; 
—* For him ſome deadlier potion I'Il provide 
*© But from our converſe far be ye remov'd.” 
She ſaid; the Nymphs her crafty ſpeech approv'd 

Argus, inform'd that with the riſing day 
To Hecat's ſhrine the Maid ſhould bend her way, 
Calls Æſon's Son apart from all the train, 
And ftraight conducts him o'er the well-known plain, 
With Mopſus, ſkill'd ſure omens to deſcry 
From every bird that ſkims the liquid ſky, 

Ne'er in man's firſt-orn race, who from above 
Deriv'd their line, high Progeny of Jove, 
Hero, or mighty Demigod, was ſeen 7 
Like Jaſon, crown'd' by Heav'n's imperial Queen 4 
With gifts of ſoft addreſs, and beauty's lovelieſt mien. 

His 


( 53 ) 
His very comrades rapt in wonder gaze, 
Such heavenly graces all around him blaze. 
With joy the * ſon of Ampuchus beholds 
What pleaſing views his preſcient mind unfolds, 
Hard by the path that to the Temple leads, 
Its ſhady boughs a branching Poplar ſpreads z 
Here frequent rooks, a loud loquacious race, 
Their airy manſions on the ſummits place. 
One midſt the reſt its quivering pinions ſhook, . 
And from above, inſpir'd by Juno, ſpake. 
Prophet, unfkill'd in what 2 child might know, 
That from the Maid no tender words ſhall flow, 
Nor charm the Youth with love's enchanting ſtrain, 
** While yet appear his comrades on the plain. 
*< Falſe Prophet, hence—for thee, with ſacred fire, 
Nor heavenly Venus nor the Loves inſpire.” 
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Scoffing ſhe ſaid ; when Mopſus ſmiled to hear 
The chattering bird its Heav'n-ſent mandates bear, 
And thus to Jaſon Hence to Hecat's ſhrine, 
© There favouring to thy wiſh the Maiden join, 
<© So Venus wills, who lends thee all her aid, 

* If true what Phineus late prophetic ſaid, 

“ Myſelf and Argus here apart will ſtay : 

Go, and alone purſue thy deſtin'd way, 

Each ſoothing art of ſoft perſuaſion try : ” 

He wiſely counſel'd, and the chiefs comply. 
Mean while Medea, fix'd in thought, reſign'd 


To one lov'd object all her tender mind. 


Vain were the Virgin's ſports, the dance, the ſong, 


Tho often varied, yet delights not long. 

Heartleſs ſhe ** and o'er the diſtant plain 

Hereyes, diverted from her V irgin train, 

With cheek inclin'd ſhe caſts ; by fears oxpen 

Her heart ſinks trembling in her inmoſt breaſt, 
- 
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If but the ſound of fancied winds ſhe hear, 
Or tread of footſtep ſeems to meet her ear. 

Soon to her wiſh the Youth his preſence gave. 
As, high exulting from the Ocean's wave, 
Bright * Sirius beams in beauty's radiant blaze, 
| But ſheds deſtruction from his baneful rays ; 
The Youth thus lovely to the ſight appears, 
As fair and fatal, is the form he bears. 
The Virgin's heart within her boſom dies, 
Warm glows her cheek, dim clouds inveſt her eyes ; 
No pow'r to move her liſtleſs knees ſhe found, 
And her f d feet ftood rooted to the ground. 


Naw face to face (withdrawn the Virgin band,) 


The princely pair in awful ſilence ſtand ; 
Like two tall oaks, or firs that neighb'ring grow, 
When all is calm upon the mountain's brow, 
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Peaceful they zeſt ; but when the winds ariſe, a 
Their mingled craſh aſcends the diſtant ſkies : 6 
80 Theſe—byt ſann ſhall riſing paflians move 6 
Their ſouls, pxcited by the breath of love, | 1 
The Maid he view'd with Heav'n-ſeat pangs oppreſt, 6 
And the mild purport of his foul addreſt. | 5 
* What fears, Q Virgin, in thy haſom riſe, 6 
* While thus aloge I meet thy baſhful eyes? c 
<« Dread not in me 2 rigid heart to find, 6 
In Gece I hore no proud ungenerous mind. 5 
<« Far hence thy fears { ſince friendly we are met, 0 
Where guilt gee caters, in this hallow'd ſeat, 0 
EFExee be thy queſtions, free thine anſwers give, 4 
* With ſoothing words, ah ! ſeek not to deceive; 600 
* Regard the pramiſe to thy Siſter made, < 
< And lend, © lend thine herbs' falubrious aid! « 
* Lo! I implore thee, by thy Parent's love, 5 
1c By awful Hecat, by protecting Jove, «4 


© Who 


* 


te Who takes the Gueſt and Suppliant to his care! 


* To thee as Gueſt and Suppliant I repair, 
Thou only in the conflict, if in vain 

„ 'Thine aid I ſeek nat, can't my life ſuſtain. 
Such fair return as thoſe that diſtant live 
Can beſt repay, and fits thee to receive, 
„Such, Virgin, ſhall be thine : immortal fame 
“ Shall grace with tributary praiſe thy name. 

* Our bark its warlike Heroes ſhall reſtore, 
Thy deeds reſounding, to their natal ſhore : 
Their wives and parents that expecting ſtand, 
And mourn their abſence on the Grecian ſtrand, 
Grateful to thee ſhall bid their bleſſings flow, 
*© By thee redeem'd from Fate's impending blow. 


Nor once in yain implor'd a Virgin's aid 

Great Theſeus, reſcued by the Cretan Maid, 

Daughter of Minos, by Paſiphae borne, 

* Paſiphae's Sire the God that gilds the morn ;) 
*© With 
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© With him, as Minos ſoon his wrath forbore, 


„ She mounts the bark, and leaves her native ſhore : 
© Now, by the Gods belov'd, her ſparkling rays 
A ſtarry crown, midſt Heav'n's bright regions blaze. 
Nor leſs on thee ſhall Heav'n's high favour wait, 
© That guard'ſt an Hoſt of Heroes from their fate: 
* And well thy gentle manners may be ſeen 
In the mild graces of thy beauteous mien.” 
Thus as in ſounds of ſweet applauſe he faid, 
A lovely ſmile her glowing cheeks o erſpread; 
Her downcaſt look beſpeaks the love of praiſe, 
That round her matting heart in ſecret plays, 
And as at length ſhe rears her glancing eyes, 
Her tongue the dictates of her heart denies ; 
She knew not yet, tho' lab'ring oft to ſpeak, 
How firſt the painful ſilence ſhe ſhould break, 
But wiſh'd. at once, her thoughts ſo cloſely preſt, 
To utter all that ruſh'd upon her breaſt, 


Straight 
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Straight from her zone with bounteous hand ſhe gives 
The proffer'd herb, which joyful he receives: 

The Maid as freely had her life beſtow'd, 

Such charms in Jaſon's radiant beauties glow'd, 
Effulgent grace o'erpow'rs her dazzled ſight, 
And her ſoul melts in dreams of ſoft delight : 
Thus on the blowing roſe diſſolves away 

The dew-drop, warm'd by Phoebus? orient ray. 

Now on the ground abaſh'd they look, and now 
With ſmiles that beam'd beneath their joyful brow, 
From each to each the mutual glances ran ; | | 
With fault'ring voice at length the Maid began. 

Learn how to Thee I grant the promis'd aid, 

*© While ſtrict he to my counſel's paid. 

* Soon as my Sire the Serpent's teeth ſhall yield, 
And bids thee ſow them in the Martial field, 

In equal parts the midnight hour divide, 

* Thy limbs firſt bath'd beneath the living tide, 

Then 
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© Then all alone, array'd in black attire, 
& Sink a round foſe, there light the ſacred lives 
<< A female lamb th'appointed victim lay, 
«© Entire its carcaſe on the altar lay. 
“ With ſoothing pray'rs dread Hecat's name implore, 
And fragrant honey from thy goblet pour. | 
© The Goddeſs ſtraight propitiate, and retire 
With awful rey'rence from the lighted pyre, 
Nor at the tread of footſteps, nor the ery 
6 Of howling dogs, revert thy daring eye ; 
© For ſo the potent charm thou will't defeat, 
© Nor back with honour to thy train retreat. 
Next morn diſtilling o'er each poliſh'd joint 
This magic unguent, all thy limbs anoint : 
«© Endued by this with more than manly force 
The Gods thou'lt equal in thy daring courſe, 
In this alike thy ſpear, thy ſword, and ſhield 
44 Be dipt, to guard thee in the Martial field : 

«© Nor fa 


| 1 
Nor earth- born Hoſts ſhall pierce thy deathleſs frame, 
Nor Bulls whoſe noſtrils glow with living flame. 
« Such for a fingle day, my ſpells retain 
Their force, do thou thine arduous taſk ſuſtain, 
© Take thou this further counſel, when thine hand 
* Hath yok'd the Bulls, and plough'd the ſtubborn land, 
„When, as are ſown the Serpent's teeth, the field 
Its deſtin'd erop a Giant Hoſt ſhall yield, 
© Caſt *'midſt their ranks a pond'rous ſtone, and they,” 
„Like famiſh'd dogs contending o'er their prey, 1 
Shall each with mutual wounds his comrade ſlay; 


Then ruſh impetuous on th expiring foes, 

* And the dire ſcene with fnal ſlaughter cloſe, 

© Succeſs thus-crowns thine arms; the Golden Fleece 
* Shall far from * Za be convey'd to Greece; 
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* The Metropolis of the Colchians, ſurrounded by the river 


haſis : the place where the Golden Fleece was kept in a wood 


ſacred ts Mars, 
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Thou too at will far diſtant may'| retire, 


Far far from hence—if ſuch thy ſoul's deſire.” 
She ſaid ; nor from the ground her eyelids rears, 
While down her cheeks faſt flow the trickling tears: 

Diſtruſt and fear her anxious boſom move, 

Leſt far from her o'er diſtant ſeas he rove ; 

Then, as more bold ſhe dares her eyelids raiſe, 
His hand ſhe takes, and forroving thus ſhe ſays, 

O think, alas ! (if, Stranger, it is true 

** 'That thou muſt needs thine homeward courſe purſue, } 

Think of Medea's name] as thine by me 

Shall {till remember'd, and ſtill honour'd be. 

Say, what's thy Country nam'd ? O freely tell, 

* Where o'cr the boundleſs ocean do'ſt thou dwell ? 

Lies near Orchomenus thy native ſoil ? 

* Ornearer bord'ring on th Ææan iſle ? 

<* Say too, what Nymph fo high renown'd is ſhe, 

* Sprung from my Sire's own blood, * Paſiphae?“ 


— — 


» Paughter of the Sun, 
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She ceas'd ; the Youth, upon whoſe melting ſoul 


Love through the Virgin's tender ſorrows ſtole, 
Straight anſwering cries, ** Nor ever ſhall depart 
By night, or day, thy image from my heart, 
If, by thy aid preſerv'd, to Greece I fly, 

Nor heavier taſk eta ſhall ſupply.— 

But if my far fam'd country thou wouldſt kaow, 
Free from my tongue the grateful tale ſhall flow. 
A land there is by lofty mountains crown'd, 
Where fruitful paſtures, and rich herds abound, 
I» Prometheus, of Iapetus the ſon, 

© There gave to light renown'd Deucalion, 


* Who firſt of Cities the foundation laid, 


* Built ſhrines, and men by laws of empire ſway'd. 


* This Land, no leſs for many a City fam'd 
Than our Iolchos, is Hæmonia nam'd,— 
* But why my birth-place ſhould I vainly tell? 


Or on the praiſe of Ariadne dwell ? 
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ec For ſuch the Virgin's name that you require, 
& Who boaſts the kingly Minos for her Sire... 
© Oh! might your Sire like hers indulgent prove, 
© Whocrown'd brave Theſeus with his daughter's love!“ 
Thus with ſoft words he ſooth'd the V irgin's car, 

Deep ſinks her heart beneath its load of care, 
& Haply in Greece (returns the plaintive Maid,) 
To plighted faith due reverence is paid: 
“ But from Meta Minos differs far, 
Nor I with Ariadne may compare. 
— “ Name then the bonds of ſocial faith no more, 
*© But back returning to thy natal ſhore, 
Still for 'tis all I aſk—remember me 
* As, in my Sire's deſpite, my ſoul ſhall dwell on thee; 
Fame, or ſome bird ſwift meſſenger of air, 
If thou art falſe, ſhall ſtraight the tidings bear: 
Then on the tempeſt's wing, o'er boundleſs ſea 
* I'd fly, to charge thee with thy perfidy ! 

« Oh! 
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& Oh! that I then before thy face could ſtand, 
And ſay—Thou ow'ſt thy ſafety to my hand! 

Freſh flow'd the tears, as thus Medea ſaid, 
The quick reply with generous warmth he made 
** Hence, honour'd Nymph, thy meſſenger of air, 
Far fly thy tempeſt, far thy groundleſs fear! 
<* But if to fair Achaia thou wilt go, 
CO On thee all rey'rence ſhall our ſtate beſtow. 
© Thou, as a Goddeſs, ſhal't the vows engage 
© Alike of every Sex, and every Age: 
When to their longing arms reſtor'd they ſee 
© Their friends, ſons, huſbands, —all reſtor'd by thee. 
Then ſhould'ſt thou deign my bridal bed to grace, 
„CO ur mutual love death only ſhall eraſe.” 

His words her boſom melt : but to her eyes 


In horror ſtill the dreary proſpects riſe, 
F Not 
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Nor long the Virgin ſhall her fate withſtand, 
Ere ſhe for Greece, by Juno pre-ordain'd 
'The * ſcourge of Pelias, quits her native land, 

Meanwhile behind, to wait th' event, remain 
In anxious ſilence all the female train, 
TH appointed hour now calls the Maid away, 
Nor ever thought ſhe of the fleeting day. 
(Such lively tranſports in her boſom glow, 
50 fair his form, ſo ſweet his accents flow, ) 
When He more cautious,—** Hence let us retire, 
* Erethe faint Sun's deſcending rays expire. 
& Here may we meet again, while yet unſeen 
Of foreign eye love's interview we ſcreen,” , 


1 


— 


* The cauſe given by Apollonius of Juno's enmity againſt Peli- 
as, is her having been omitted by him in a general ſacrifice to the 
Gods, She favours the expedition of the Argonauts, in order to 

make Medea the inſtrument of her revenge, 


Thus 
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Thus in each others ear, before they part, 


They pour the ſoft effuſions of their heart. 

He, while his breaſt with joy triumphant glows, 

Back to his ſhip, and faithful comrades goes. 

She to her Nymphs retires ; th' afſiduous train _ 

Flock all around, but flock around in vain : 

'T heir ſoothing arts unnotic'd they apply, 

While her rapt ſoul mounts upward to the ſky, 

Her feet ſpontaneous climb the rapid car, 

Her hands the reins and laſh well-poliſh'd bear ; 

The ready mules her urging voice obey, 

And to the city home ward ſpeed their way, 
Calciope, with many a fear poſſeſt 

For her lov'd Sons, oft queſtioning addreſt 

Th' unheeding Maid, whoſe troubled thoughts deny 

The power to hear, or ſpirit to reply: 


But on a lowly footſtool, by her bed, 


Penſive ſhe fits, her hand ſupports her head; 
F 2 Her 
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Her eye ſtill moiſt beneath her clouded brow, 
And her dark mind involv'd in deeds of woe, 


She ſeeks by what new counſel ſhe may fate 


Her ſoul's defire, and work the will of Fate. 
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Now to the ſpot back haſt'ning, where behind 
They wait th' event, the Chief his comrades join'd ; 
With them returning o'er the plain he flew, 

To bear his tidings to th' expecting Crew. 

They round their welcom'd Chief, with new deſire, 
Impatient throng, and all th' event require, 

He told the ſecret counſels of the Maid, 

And to their fight the magic herb diſplay'd. 

Idas alone, apart from all the reſt, 


Still feeds the rankling choler in his breaſt, 
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They in their mutual cares, while peace and joy 


Their boſom fill, the hours of night employ. T 


* 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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BOOK III. 


\ T morn two Chiefs, Æthalides the Son 


Of Hermes, and the warlike Telamon, 
Are ſent, deputed from the martial band, 
The ſced of fierce ZEeta to demand. 
Their courſe they ſped ; on them the King beſtows 
The Serpent's teeth, dire feed of earth-born foes. 


Th' Aonian Serpent, plac'd with watchful care | 


To guard the * fountain of the God of War, 


The fountain of Dirce near Thebes in Bœotia. 


F 3 Fell 
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Fell by the hand of mighty * Cadmus flain, 
Who ſought Europa o'er the Theban plain, 
Where, by-the mandates of the Delphic God, 
A guiding heifer mark'd his fix'd abode. 
His teeth, by Pallas from the monſter torn, 
Were ſtraight to Cadmus and Æeta borne 
In equal gifts ; when part were ſown to yield 
Their earth-born warriors on th' Aonian field: 
Cadmus, of thoſe that from their mutual fate 
Alive were reſcued, form'd his riſing ſtate. 
What of this ſerpent's bancful teeth remain 
Free gives eta to the Grecian train: 
No Chicf, he thought, the combat could ſurvive, 
Tho' he the beaſts ſhould dare to yoke, and live. 

The Sun now ſctting in the Weſtern ſkies, 


O'er hills remote, to unknown regions flies. 


* Son of Agenor King of Phenicia. The following is the ſa- 


bulous acccunt of his founding the city of Thebes, 
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Night joins her ſteeds: for each their humble bed 
The wazlike crew beneath their halſer ſpread. 

Jaſon, as now the Northern Bear her light 
Inclin'd, and filence ruled the ſolemn night, C 
To ſecret haunt with wary ſtep retires, 
(By day provided what his taſk requires, ) ; 
The milk, and female victim to prepare 
Freſh from the bleating fold, was Argus care. 
A ſpot unknown to man's reſort he finds, 
Where, through irriguous meads, a river winds 
Its peaceful courſe, and ſtraight beneath the waves 
His limbs the Chief, with due obſervance, laves. 
Then o'er his back a veſt of ſable hue, 
The gift of fair * Hypſipyla, he threw, 
(Pledge of their tender love: ) the foſs now made 


A cubit's depth, the ſacred pile he laid ; 


. 


— 


Daughter of Thoas, and Queen of Lemnos — mentioned in 
the 1ſt book of Apo!lenius as having received Jalon in his way to 
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Colchis, 
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On this the Naughter'd victim he extends, 
And through the brands the kindled fire aſcends, 
Pour'd o'er the flames his mix'd libations flow 
To Hecat ſummon'd from the ſhades below. 
Back he retreats : his call the Goddeſs hears 
From the deep ſhades, and at his rites appears. 
Snakes, twin'd with wreaths of oak, her temples crown'd, 
And torches ſhot their dazzling blaze around; 
Infernal dogs her ſacred ſteps attend, 
While the pierc'd air with hideous yell they rend, 
Earth, as ſhe paſs'd, from its foundation ſhakes, 
Loud ſhriek th' affrighted Naiads from the lakes, 
And River-Nymphs that on the banks reſide 
Where * Amaranthian Phaſis rolls its tide. 
Fear ſtrikes great Jaſon's heart: as back he flew, 


His eyes he turn'd not, ere he join'd the Crew. 


— 
»„— 


* Called ſo from the name of the nation whence the river firſt 


derived its ſource, 
Now 


. 
Now o'er the ſnowy Caucaſus, the night 
Diſpell'd, Aurora ſheds her ſilver light; 


—— 
—— — 


When ſtraight prepar'd Zeta to inveſt, 
With the firm corſlet, his undaunted breaſt, 
(The gift of Mars, and ſpoils of Mimas ſlain, 


By Mars himſelf, on the Phlegrzan plain.) 
Next, with four creſts of waving plumage grac'd, 


A golden helmet on his head he plac'd, | | 
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Round as the flaming orb, when firſt his rays 
The Sun, emerging from the ſea, diſplays. 

Well-pois'd he bears the many-folded ſhield, | 
And his ſtrong arms a pond'rous jav'lin wield, | 


Which not a Chief of all the Grecian band 


, 
* 


Could rear, from earth uplifting, in his hand, 
Since great * Alcides by his comrade hoſt 
Was left, abandon'd on the Myſian coaſt ; 


—_— 


* The account of Hercules being left in Myſia, is given by 


Apollonius, Bock 1. N 
Nor | 
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. crated to the ſame Deity, 
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Nor other Chief could raiſe eta's ſpear, 
None elſe his equal in the works of war. 

Near with the ready-harneſs'd car his Son 
Aſſiduous ſtands, the youthful Phaeton: | 
The king aſcends, the reins his hand obey, 
Straight o'er the beaten track he takes his way, 
To judge th'appointed combat; by his ſide 
The Colchians ruſh in one impetuous tide, 

As, when his courſe to“ Iſthmian games he bends, 
Great Ocean's God his rapid car aſcends, 
Whether his way by Tænarus he take, 
Oncheſtus wood, or Lerna's ſacred lake, 
Whether to Calaureia he proceeds, 

Or through Hæmonian Petra drives his ſtceds, 
Or where Gerzſtus rears her oaken groves : 


Such great Æeta to the combat moves, 


® Solemn games celebrated at Corinth in honour of Neptune 


The Promontery of Tænarus, &c. were places in Greece conſe- 
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Mean-while, as tutor'd by the Colchian Maid, 
Jaſon his ſpear, his ſhield, and martial blade, 
With magic ſpell anoints : his comrade train 
Try all their efforts on his arms in vain, 
The ſpear no pow'rs of human force can bend, 
Such potent arts the temper'd ſteel defend. 
Idas, whoſe breaſt with ceaſeleſs fury glows, 
Aims at its pointed head redoubled blows, 
But, as an hammer on the anvil ſounds, 
From the vain ſtroke his blunted ſword rebounds. 
In loud applauſe th* exulting Heroes join'd, 
As future conqueſts fir'd each ardent mind, 
Next with the ſpell the Chief his limbs imbrues, 
The magic herbs unwonted ſtrength infuſe ; 
New pow'rs, incffable, his joints ſuſtain, 
Knit his firm hands, and ſwell in every vein. 
As train'd to war, and panting for the fight. 


The neighing ſteed comes glorying in his might, 


With 
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With ears erect aloft his head he bears, 
And with proud hoof the plain exulting tears; 
Thus priding in his ſtrength, with lofty bound, 
And tow'ring footſteps that diſdain the ground, 

The warlike Chief advanc'd, while either hand 
The pond'rous ſhield, and brandiſh'd ſpear ſuſtain'd, 
* Nor long the Warriors ſhall the combat wait; 

Fix'd at their oars the crew in order ſat : 

And now the bark had born the godlike train 

Faſt by the borders of the Martial plain ; 

The plain as diſtant from the city lies 

As when, tadorn ſome Hero's obſequies, 

The Chiefs who fix the prizes of the race, 

A goal in diſtance from a barrier place. 

There they the Colchians meet, and Colchian King, 


"Theſe on the ſtecp Caucaſean ſummits cling, 
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»The ſimilies in this and a following paſſage appearing too 
-much crouded, one in each place is omitted, 


While 
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While he comes rolling in his ſtately pride 

On the green banks that crown the Phaſian tide. 
When now the crew their halſers fix'd to land, 

Forth ſprings the Chief impetuous on the ſtrand ; 

Dauntleſs he graſps his ſpear, and maſſy ſhield, 

With the dire teeth his glittering helm is fill'd: 

His ſhoulders of their robes are difarray'd, 

But hung acroſs bright gleams his warlike blade, 

Semblance of Mars his dauntleſs looks afford, 

In grace like Phoebus with the golden ſword. 

His eye ſtraight darting o'er the furrow'd ground, 

The plough of ſolid adamant he found, 

And yokes of braſs; that way his feet advance, 

On the ſharp point is fixt his quivering lance, 

Hard-by on earth his beaming helm is plac'd ; 

Arm'd with his ſhield alone, the paths he trac'd, 

Where o'er the plain the beafts had newly trod, 

And track'd their footſteps to their dark abode ; 


From 
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From a deep cave, impervious to the eye, 
Where they in clouds of ſmoke envelop'd lie, 
Straight ruſhing forth abreaſt the monſters came, 


And from their noſtrils breath'd the living flame. 
Fear ftrikes the Chiefs: but dauntleſs he remain'd, 
And with firm foot th' impetuous ſhock ſuſtain'd ; 
Thus, when rough blaſts the wintry ſeas deform, | 
Firm ſtands the rock, and braves the daſhing ſtorm. 

The Warrior bears his ſhield before his breaſt, - | 
When with loud roar advanc'd each raving beaſt ; | 
Dire blows they deal with pointed horns in vain, 

He quits not thus the well-conteſted plain, 
As when hot metals in a furnace glow, 

Inflate with wind the heaving forges blow, 
Quick ſparks by turns, with new rekindled fire, | ] 


 Shinegliſt'ning forth, again by turns expire, | 


Till raging flames, as fiercer they aſcend, 


From the vaſt deep an hollow murmur ſend ; 


Thus 
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Thus o'er the plain far heard the monſters roar, 
As from their mouths the fiery ſtream they pour. 
The flames, as lightning, vainly round him play'd 
Secur'd by favour of the Colchian Maid. 
Straight by his horns the farther beaſt he took, 
And drag'd him ſtruggling to the brazen yoke, 
Then, with ſupplanted hoof, aloft he rears, 
And to the ground the ſinking monſter bears: 
One conflict more; and lo! an equal fate 
Shares, by like force ſubdued, the ſavage mate. 
(On earth at random thrown his weighty ſhield, 
Sunk on their knees each beaſt the Victor held, 
While here and there, by flames encompaſs'd round, 
With varying feet he ſhifts the dangerous ground, 
His ſtrength ZEeta views with wond'ring eyes; 


Mean-while the“ Sons of Tyndarus ariſe, - - 


® Caftor and Pollux. 
And 
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And (ſuch to each his previous taſk ordaindꝰ 
The yokes uplifted bear to Jaſon's hand: 
Theſe o'er the monſters bended necks he flings, 
The beam ſuſpending by its brazen rings. 
Back from the flames the princely Youth withdrew, 
And in their veſſel join'd the Grecian crew. 

Straight o'er his back the Warrior caſt his ſhield, 
Reſum'd his loaded helmet from the field, 
Like herdſman's goad his pointed ſpear he bore, 
Whoſe pungent thruſts the bleeding monſters gore, 
His adaninntind plough, with ſkilful hand. 
He firmly guided o'er the furrow'd land, 
While yet the beaſts, with fury unrepreſt, 
Pour'd forth the flaming deluge from their breaſt ; 
Loud roſe their blaſts, and fierce as is the gale 
When frighten'd ſailors furl the ſwelling fail b 
Urg'd by the goading weapon they purſued 
Their courſe, and ſoon the ſtubborn glebe ſubdued, 
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The glebe alike its tiller's ſtrength confeſt, 
And matchleſs labours of each toiling beaſt. 
Still as the plough turns up the furrow'd ground, 
The pond'rous clods o'er all the field reſound. 
Firm o'er the lands the dauntleſs hero treads, 
Whilſt all around the ſcatter'd teeth he ſpreads ; * 
Yet oft he turns, oft caſts his watchful eyes, 
Leſt the dire crop of earth-born foes ſhould riſe. 
Nor ſunk the beaſts beneath their ceaſeleſs toil, 
Their brazen hoofs ſtill beat the Martial ſoil. 


When yet remain'd from morn's firſt opening ray 


Scarce the third portion of declining day, 
And wearied hinds hope ſhortly to relieve 
Their finiſh'd taſk with joys of coming eve, 
Four acres of the ſoil were till'd, and now 
Are loos'd th' unharneſs'd monſters from the plough, 
Wild terror urg'd them ſcouring o'er the plain; 
When ſtraight the Chief rejoins his warlike train, | 
(3 Ere 
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Ere on the barren fur be could trace 
The promis d harveſt of the earth - born race. 

His friends in crouds aſſembling round him preſts 
And breath'd new ſpirit in his dauntleſs breaſt. 
Beneath the ſtream his helm he plung'd, and ſought 
Toquench his thirſt with the refreſhing draught; 
His limbs he feels with livelier force endyed, 

And his great foul in all its pow'rs renew'd. 

Thus the fell boar collected takes his ſtand, 


And whets his tuſks againſt the hunter band, 


While rage unpetuous in his boſom glows, 
And from his mouth the foaming venom flows, 
Now o'er the field of Mars, with pointed ſpears, 
Bright helms, and ſhields, th' embattled hoſt appears; 
High waving o'er the plain the weapons rife, 
And dart a blazing radiance to the ſkies, 
As when, deſcending through the ſhades of night, 
The fleecy ſnow hath ſpent its feather'd flight, 
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Each wintry cloud by riſing ſtorms diſpelld, 
Thick ſhine the ſtars through Heav'n's dark veil beheld, 
So ſprung from earth th' unnumber'd hoſt diſplays 
Its radiant arms, and ſhoots a dazzling blaze. 
But Jaſon ever mindful to his aid 
Applies the counſels of the Colchian Maid ; 
Straight from the field his hands uplifted bear 
A ſtone, the * diſcus of the God of War, 
So vaſt its weight, that not four Youths, renown'd 
For active ſtrength, could rear it from the ground. 
This *midſt the embattled ſquadron of his foes, 


Hurl'd from his arm, with matchleſs force he throws, 
And, though his heart with conſcious valour beats, 
Awhile the Chief behind his ſhield retreats. 

Aloud the Colchians ſhout, like waves that roar 
When daſh'd by tempeſts on the rocky ſhore. 


_—_—. 
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A quoit of round ſtone or iron uſe in ancient exerciſes, 
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The King himſelf ſtands ſpeechleſs in ſurprize, 
As through the air the miſſile diſcus flies. 
When now the Hoſt, like dogs whom rage inſpires 
In ſavage fight, by mutual wounds expires, 
FalPn on their parent earth, as on the ground 
The ſtorm-rent pines, and tumbling oaks reſound. 

As ſhoots a ſtar from Heav'n's aerial plain, 
And marks its paſſage with a fiery train, 
While wond'ring mortals on the omen gaze, 
Tracing through midnight gloom its airy blaze; 
Thus, his bright falchion glittering in his hand, 
Great Jaſon ruſh'd amidſt the hoſtile band, 
Through crowded ranks he mows his fatal way, 
Promiſcuous wounds the mangled Heroes ſlay. 
Some fall, in havock of tumultuous fight, 
Half hid in earth, and half expos'd to light, 
High as their ſhoulders ſome theſe ſtanding ſhare f 


One common fate with thoſe that ruſh to war. 
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As, when the foe lays waſte a neighb'ring plain, 
Some tiller, anxious for his riſing grain, 


Cuts from its tender ſtem th* unripen'd blade, 

Ere yet the ſpoiler can his crop invade, 

Nor waits the ſeaſon when the ſummer's ray 

Should to his eyes the golden corn diſplay ; 

So Jaſon's arms the rifing ſquadrons mow : 

Deep drench'd with blood the ſtreaming furrows flow. 
Some fall ſupine, ſome pierc'd with deadly wound 

Sink prone on earth, and dying bite the ground; 

Theſe, on the ſide ſtretch'd out, their bulk diſplay, 

As whales enormous, to the face of day, 

Thoſe, ere on earth their feet adyance, expir'd ; 

High as they late above the plain aſpir'd, 

So low on earth their drooping heads deſcend; 

Thus tender plants beneath the torrent bend, 

By ſtorms uprooted from their genial ſoil, 

Low bow their heads, and mock the planter's toil, 
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Keen anguiſh wrings th' aflited owner's breaſt : 
Nor lighter pangs Æeta's foul polleſt. 
And now the King, revolving in his mind, 
If yet ſome harder taſk may be aſſign d, 
Back with the Colchian train purſues his way, 
| The combat ending with the cloſe of "WY 
| Rage fill'd the Tyrant's boſom, when he found 

Succeſs with glory had the Victor crown'd; 
; A nightly council with his Chiefs he holds, 
] There all his art, and all his rage unfolds. 
Diſtruſt, and dark ſuſpicions he betray'd, 
A deed ſo bold confeſt his daughter's aid. 


Mean-while as Juno's counſels had impreſt 
New ſcenes of terror on the Virgin's breaſt, 
She ſtarts, ſhe trembles, like the bounding fawn, 
The hunter's cry loud echoing o'er the lawn. 
She thinks the ſecret to her Sire diſclos'd, 
And ſees her guilt to all his rage expos'd, 
* Her 
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Her handmaids conſcious of the deed ſhe fears, 
Her eyes dart flames, dire founds pervade her ears. 
Oft is her hand uprais'd in wild deſpair, 
And from her head oft torn the braided hair ; 
And now, with eries of anguiſh, had ſhe ſought 
A death untiriifly from the pois' nous draught, 
Thus fruitleſs all had Juno's plans been laid, 
Had not the Goddeſs urp'd the timorous Maid 
With Phrixus' ſons to take her ſudden light : 


F reſh ſprings her heart, and glows with new delight. 


Collecting from her caſk her magie hoard 
The baneful poiſotis on het breaſt ſhe pour d. 
Her bed ſhe kift, each object the embrac d, 
As each lov'd ſcene with parting eyes ſhe trac'd. 
Straight her uplifted hands, in anguiſh, tear 
A flowing lock from het diſhevel'd hair; 
This, in remembrance of her virgin fame, 
She leaves, and, calling on Idya's name, 
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In grief exclaims, This ringlet, while I fly, 
This, honour'd Parent, ſhall my place ſupply : 
e While thus thy Child, for ever from thy view 
Far hence to wander, bids the laſt adieu 
Farewell Calciope ! to all that dwell 


In my paternal dome a long farewell l- 


Ohl! had the bark in ſtormy ſeas been loſt, 


<© That bore thee, Stranger, to the Colchian coaſt !” 
Thus in the frenzy of deſpair ſhe cries, 

While floods of grief fall ſtreaming from her eyes. 

As when a Virgin captive, who of Jate 

Had ſhar'd in war her vanquiſh'd Country's fate, 

Flies from ſome T yrant's Dome ere yet ſhe knows 

What arduous taſk her ſervile bonds impoſe; 

Thus forth impetuous ruſh'd the lovely Maid : 

And, as the bolts her magic charm obey'd, 

The doors wide opening flew. A devious road 

Barefoot through many a ation path ſhe trod; 


One 
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One hand o'er all her beauteous viſage folds 
Her robe, while one the utmoſt border holds. 
Thus, when the city's ſpacious walls were paſt, 
O'er trackleſs wilds ſhe fled with timorous haſte, 
And, of the guards unſeen, purſued her way, 


Where tow'rds the ſhrine her well-known paſſage lay. 
There *midſt entangled roots, o'er heaps of dead 

She oft was wont with nightly ſtep to tread, 

(Such the dire practice of the magic crew ;) 


Her heart with fears ſtill panted as ſhe flew. 
Bright Cynthia riſing ſaw the frantic Maid, 


And to herſelf in ſecret triumph ſaid ; 


Not I alone to * Latmian caves ſhall rove, 
“ Nor, ſingle, burn for an Endymion's love: 
« Oft waſt thou wont with thine inſidious train 


* To mind me, Traitreſs, of my lover's pain, 
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„ The Cave of the mountain Latmus in Cui ia, where the Moon 
was by the Poets feigned to viſit the ſhepherd Endymiag. 
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< That thou ſecure might'ſt paſs the moonleſs nights 
& In the dark horrors of thy myſtic rites. 
4 One fate with me in common haft thou found, 
« Some vengeful God in Jaſon gives the wound : 
© Come then, and learn with patience to endure 
© The pangs, which all thy wiſdom cannot cure!“ 
The Goddeſs thus: while ſwift the Virgin bends 
Her courſe, and now the river's bank aſcends ; 
A fire ſhe ſaw, which, by the victors rais'd, 
All night in honour of their conqueſt blaz'd. 
Straight, with exalted voice, acroſs the plain 
She calls on * Phrontis midſt the Grecian train; 
Alike with him the call his brothers hear, 
Nor ſounds the voice unknown to Jaſon's ear, 
With wonder ſeiz'd, as now the cauſe they knew, 
In fixt attention ſtood the ſilent crew. 
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+0 The youngeſt of Phrixus* Sons, : 
: Thrice 
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Thrice calls the Maid; thrice Phrontis to her eries, 
Urg'd by th' exhorting Chiefs, aloud replies. 
Straight to the Nymph they preſs with frequent oar, 
Nor yet were fix'd their halſers to the ſhore, 
When ſon's warlike Son, with nimble bound, 
From the high deck vaults eager to the ground, 
Phrontis and Argus next deſcend ; the Maid 
Their knees embrac'd, and thus kagdcrivg ſaid: 
«© Friends of my youth, your kind ſupport I crave, 
„gave me —yourſelves from fierce Meta fave ! 
* Our ſecret counſels all expos'd to light, 
© No hope remains, no refuge but in flight. 
Mount we the bark, ere yet the King prepare 
© In ſwift purſuit to urge his rapid car. 
* You of the Golden fleece ſhall be poſſeſt, 
© The watchful dragon lull'd by me to reſt. 
* But thou, O Gueſt, before thy comrade train 


66 Thy plighted vows ſwear facred to maintain! 


«© Deſert 
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1 Deſert me not, while from my friends I ſtray 
1 . to guilt and infamy a prey.“ 

Sorrowing ſhe ſaid: with tranſport Jaſon flew, 
His circling arms around her waiſt he threw, 
And while his hands the kneeling ſuppliant raiſe, 
He, with ſoft words her heart confirming, fays, - 
© Lo! by great Jove, th' Olympian God, I ſwear ; 
*© By her who makes the nuptial rites her care, 
*© Jove's heavenly Queen ! thee faithful will I lead 
=" Virgin conſort to my bridal bed, 
* When fate ſhall waft us to my native land: 
Vowing, he joins with hers his plighted hand. 

Straight to the “ ſacred Grove, ere morn appear, 
She bids the Chiefs their rapid veſſel ſteer, * 
So ſhould they, far from ſtern Æeta's eyes, 
Conceal'd in darkneſs bear the golden prize ! 


— 


* The Grove of Mars in the Iſland of Ea, where the Golden 
Fleece was kept. | | 1 
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Quick as the word their act; embark'd they bore 
The Maid, and launch'd their veſſel from the ſhore. - 
Loud was the craſh of oars, while back to land 
She turn'd her eyes, and ſtretch'd her waving hand: 
Jaſon to calm each riſing paſſion ſtrove, 
And ſooth'd her anguiſh with conſoling love. 
What time the hunters, from their wakeful eyes 
Soft ſleep diſpell'd, before the dawn ariſe, 
Ere the freſh track of beaſts beneath its ray 
Is yet eſfac'd, or dies the ſcent away; 
Such time great Jaſon, with the princely Maid 
Deſcending, landed on a verdant glade, 
Where firſt the Ram, that Minyan Phrixus bore, 
With bended knee ſunk wearied on the ſhore. 

Hard by an altar's ſmoaky ſtructure ſtood, 
By Phrixus rais'd to Jove, his guardian God, 
When he the golden prodigy had lain ; 
For ſo did Hermes Heav'n-ſent guide ordain. 

Here 
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Here left, as Argus counſell'd, by the crew, 
The princely pair their ſecret courſe purfue, 
Inteng they ſeek, 'as onward ſtill they move, 

An oak wide fpreading o'er the ſacred Grove: 
There, like a cloud that glows with orient rays, 
The fleece ſuſpended ſhoots its Golden blaze. 
In front a "TIRE OY ſ{woln neck extends, 
Fierce tow'rds their ſteps his watchful eyes he bends, 


As with dire hiſs he pierc'd the ſkies, its ſound 


The banks, the river, and deep woods rebound, 
Heard far remote from the * Titanian ftrand, 
Where Lycus flows beyond the Colchian land, 
From loud Araxes Lycus' floods divide 

And roll with Phaſis in a blended tide, 

One common coaſt their ſtream united laves, 
And flows promiſcuous to the Caſpian waves :) 


— 
—— —— 


* A country in Aſia, ſo call'd from the River Titanus. The 
following are Rivers in the Northern part of Aſia, | 
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Lo! as its ſound was heard, with ſudden dread 
Upſprang each ſleepleſs mother from her bed, 
And circled in her ſheltering arms, ſhe preſt 
Her new-born infant trembling to her breaſt, 

As from ſome wood enwrapt in flames of fire, 
Thick clouds of ſmoke in curling tracks aſpire, 
Wreaths fill on wreaths in long ſucceſſion riſe, 

And wave th' aſcending column ta the {kies 
The Monſter thus within himſelf inroll'd, 
Winds ſcale on ſcale, and fold involves in fold. 

Thus as he twines his eourſe, the Colchian Maid 
Calls Sleep, with mild enchantment, to her aid, 
The potent God invoking to compoſe 
The Dragon's rage, and watchful eyelids clof : 
And Stygian Hecat from the realms of night 
She ſummons to eompleat the ſolema rite. 

Fearful the Chief approach'd ; when ſtreteh'd along 
By the ſoft magie af the Virgun's feng, 
The 
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The beaſt, with ſpine disjointed, « on the * 
The mazy volumes of his train unwound : 
As lies the wave by tempeſts roll' to ſhore, 
All ſpent its rage, and huſh'd its ſullen roar. 
Yet ſtill, with head erected, as he lay, * 


His jaws he ſtretch'd wide-opening for his prey. 


In magic ſpell ſhe ſteeps, and to his eyes 
A branch of ſacred Juniper applies, 
With myſtic charms ; around its vapours flew, 


And o'er his lids the veil of lumber drew. 


He ſinks, nor liſtleſs from the ſpot can move, 


His hundred folds expanding o'er the grove. 
Straight from the tree the Chief with eager hand 
Tore the rich trophy, by the Maid's command, 
While ſhe ſtill bath'd with magic ſpell the creſt 
And ſleeping eyelids of the vanquiſh'd beaſt : 
When now, by Jaſon urged to join the crew, 


Back haſt'ning from the Martial grove ſhe flew, 


As, 
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As, when on high bright Cynthia's beams appear, 
Her orb increaſing in its monthly phere, | 
Some wakeful Virgin riſes with delight 
From her ſoft couch, to view the cheerful licht, 
Its rays beheld, joy fills her tender breaſt ; 
So joy'd the Chief, the ſplendid Fleece poſſeſt, 
While o'er his blooming cheeks and forehead flies 
The bright ſuffuſion of its flaming dyes. 
Large as an heifer's ſkin, or of the hind 
Whoſe breed its Hunters in Achaia fand, 
The Ram's vaſt hide with golden radiance heam d. 
Earth, as he mov'd, beneath the Warrior gleam'd. 
Now o'er his neck the glittering ſpoil he throws, 
While to his feet the train deſcending flows; 
And now his hand, with graſp tonacious, holds 
The Fleece collected in its various folds : 
Fearful he moves, and turns his watchful eyes, 
Leſt Man or God ſhould ſnatch his eavied prize, © © 
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As now the morn's new luſtre gilds the plain, 
The princely Pair r<oin the warlike train. 
With dazzled eyes the wond'ring Chiefs behold, 
Bright as Jove's flaming bolt, the fleecy gold. 
All flocking round, with rival zeal, demand 
To bear the glittering trophy in their hand: 
The Chief forbids, and by himſelf alone 
A new-wrought cov'ring o'er the Fleece is thrown. 

Now in the bark he plac'd the royal Maid, 
And to the Warriors round aſſembling ſaid ; 
% No longer doubt, O Comrades, to regain 
= Your native regions o'er the diſtant mala. 


* Lo! by the counſels of this Maid, is won 


The prize, for which our glorious courſe was run: 


* Her, my conſenting Bride, to Greece I bear, 
And truſt the Virgin to your faithful care. 

<« For you, alike with all Achaia's land, 

** Owe life, owe glory, to her guardian hand. 


«c Haſte, 
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« Haſte, leſt Zeta with the Colchian hoſt, 
Vet find us ling'ring on his barbarous coaſt, 
© Some to your oars alternate take your ſeat, 
While ſome, in arms, ſecuring our retreat, 
With ſpeed the rampire of your ſhields oppoſe 
“To the wing'd darts of our purſuing foes, 
* Lo! inourhands an lov'd, each honour'd name, 
“ ur Children's, Parent's, and our Country's fame 
*© Greece, as we proſper, to our hands ſhall owe | 
* Its height of glory, or diſgraceful woe !” 

This ſaid, he arms; loud ſhouts th'exulting Crew, 
When from its ſheath his martial blade he drew ; 
The halſer ſtraight he ſevers from the land, 
And by * Anczus takes his daring ſtand; 
Next him the royal Maid: Their oars they plied, 


Swift ſkims the veſſel down the Phaſian tide. 


— 
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* The Pilot. 
END OF THE THIRD AND LAST BOOK. 
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